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Ye The ILLUSTRATED SUPPLEMENT sent 
out gratuitously with this Number f HARPER’S 
WEEKLY covtains a carefully drawn four-page 

BIRD'S-EYE VIEW OF PHILADELPHIA, 
howing all the principal buildings and the Cen- 
len w Grou ) ing matter comprises 

; hoen, S E, a story the au- 
i {i “The Calder 1 Secret,” an interesting 

{f Dr. Chalmers, ete. 

An ) SuppLEMENT 7zwill be tssued 
gratii he next Number of HARPER’S 
WEEKLY. 

MR. BRISTOW AND THE 


R 
PRESIDENCY. 
T was Vr. LOwWNDEs who said, many years 
the 
an honor to be sought or declined, and our 
history shows that it has generally eluded 
those pursued it. 
CLAY, WEBSTER, CALHOUN, DOUGLAS, SEW- 
CHASE, 
Americans who had an evident, unconcealed 
for the oftice, but who never 
tained it. TAYLOR, LINCOLN, GRANT, were 
by the office. The diary of Jonn 
Quincy ADAMS tells the story of the famous 
contest of 1824, which ended in his own elec- 
the House. Yet he was the candi- 
who really did nothing to secure suc- 
CRAWFORD, the Secretary of the 
Treasury, spared no effort to gain the prize, 
and failed ignominiously. Forty years later 
Mr. Cuasr, as Secretary of the Treasury, 
was equally devoted to his own nomination, 
until the publication of the POMEROY circu- 
lar and the patriotic unanimity of feeling 
for LINCOLN put an end to the intrigue. It 
is certainly only natural that able men in 
high political position should earnestly de- 
sire the highest. The ambition of such men 
for the Presidency may be perfectly honor- 
But it is honorable only when it 
leaves the choice of the people wholly un- 
fettered. The moment an aspirant conde- 
scends “ to pull wires” in any way whatever, 
the instant that he personally and directly 
attempts to affect the expression of prefer- 
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ence, he justly forfeits the respect and con- 
And the reason 
No one who has been really 
mentioned for the nomination can take any 
personal part in securing it without expos- 
ing himself to the just suspicion that he has 
“come to an understanding,” or that some 
kind of bargain is hidden under the arrange- 
ment. 

The tone of our politics has fallen so low, 
however, that it is now asked in good faith 
why a man should not help on his own nom- 
ination if he is conscious of the ability and 
experience indispensable in so great an of- 
But the Presidency should be the un- 
solicited reward ef conspicuous and unques- 
tionable public service. It is in its idea 
truly the gift of the people. It is not a 
prize to be played for with tricks and craft, 
or secured by skillful manipulation of Con- 
ventions and delegates by pledges and in- 
structions and official machinery. This is 
the true Republican theory. But how far 
we have gone astray may be seen in the 
fact that CHARLES FRANCIS ADAMS, who 
has by common consent the character and 
the qualities which are especially desira- 


fidence of patriotic citizens. 
is obvious. 


fice. 


ble in a President, who has the courage of 
perfect independence, which is the most 
precious and the least common quality in a 
President, is also by common consent the 
one Ameri¢dan who could not be nominated 
the party candidates. 
If this be the consequence of the strict sys- 
tem of party government, it is the most 
striking illustration of the vital defects of 
such a system. 

It is all the more pleasant, therefore, to 
see a possible party candidate who has the 
same lofty disdain of intriguing for his nom- 
ination that Mr. ADAMs has to-day and that 
Mr. ADAMs’s father had half a century ago. 
What a contrast, and how favorable to our 
time, between the action of the Secretary of 
the Treasury, Mr. CRAWFORD, and the Sec- 
retary of the Treasury, Mr. Bristow! Mr. 
Crawrorpb had his agents and his “ wires” 
and He toiled 
early and late to procure his own nomina- 
tion. The candidacy of Mr. Bristow is the 
free and natural expression of the desire of 


except as against 
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honest citizens for administrative reform. 
It arose both within and without the Re- 
publican party. The good sense which saw 
that such reform is indispensable, and that 
it is most practicable within existing meth- 
ods, seems instinctively to have selected as 
its representative the citizen who, as a par- 
ty man, and in the ordinary course of his 
official duties, has made that reform a fact 
in the face of the most formidable and in- 
sidious hostility. Yet no one can say that 
he has ever said a word, or written a line, 
or authorized an act to influence the nom- 
ination. Other candidates have sent out 
agents, have controlled Conventions, or have 
carefully hidden their hands, knowing that 
the machine was set to aid them. But the 
Secretary of the Treasury, although at the 
head of the department which has much 
the largest patronage, has seen without pro- 
test candidates for the nomination influen- 
cing the appointment of important officers 
in his own department, who were to use the 
force of their positions for those candidates 
and against the Secretary. Content to do 
his duty unsparingly and effectively, he has 
scorned with honest contempt every effort 
to use his office for his own personal or po- 
litical advantage. Is it surprising that at 
this time, and amidst all the revelations of 
practices that disgust and dishearten the 
country, such a man and officer should have 
recalled so strongly to the popular heart the 
simple and sturdy public virtue which it at- 
tributes to an older time, that it has select- 
ed him as the representative of its desires 
and purposes ? 

It is objected that he is unknown and of 
too brief a service ; that he lacks experience, 
and comes from Kentucky ; that he is a sen- 
timental candidate, and peculiarly obnox- 
ious to the office-holding interest, which 
fears that he would reform and purify all 
incumbents out of place. We are not argu- 
ing, but observing, and as observers we can 
see with every body that Mr. Bristow is very 
much better known than FREMONT and LIN- 
COLN were in 1856 and 1860. He comes from 
Kentucky, indeed, and of an early antislav- 
ery family, himself an antislavery man from 
the beginning, refusing to support a Whig 
candidate for Governor who had warmly ap- 
proved the Drep Scott decision, and hasten- 
ing among the first to the field when slav- 
ery rose in rebellion. It is true that ANDREW 
JOHNSON betrayed the Republican cause and 
the party, but he had never been any thing 
else than a slavery Democratic politician, 
and the end might have been foreseen. Mr. 
BRISTOW represents the idea of the party to- 
day as FREMONT, LINCOLN, and GRANT rep- 
resented it when they were nominated. The 
objections to Mr. Bristow’s candidacy, so 
far as we know them, are merely the ex- 
pressions of those who prefer some one else, 
and who feel obliged to give some reason 
for not favoring the Secretary. It can not 
be denied that his hold upon the popular 
heart is very strong, and it is not weakened 
by the following letter which he recently 
wrote to a citizen of Massachusetts. The 
significance of the letter is its truth. 


“T have not sought, nor can I consent to seek, by 
any means, my own advancement, nor am I willing to 
do any act or take any step to place myself before the 
public as a candidate for office. I am quite content to 
discharge as well as I can the duties of the office which 
I now hold. Of course I can not be insensible to the 
support given me by earnest and honest men in my 
humble efforts to enforce the law and collect the rev- 
enues levied by law. Expressions of confidence and 
support from citizens of Massachusetts are peculiarly 
grateful to me, because they come from an enlightened 
and patriotic community upon which I have no claims, 
personal or official.” 


This is the man whom twelve members of 
the Union League Club in New York think 
unworthy of their company. This is the 
Republican whom twelve Republicans have 
blackballed. There was no question of Mr. 
BRISsTOW’s personal character or fitness. The 
result is wholly due to political pretenses. 
The professed objection is that the whiskey 
prosecutions were undertaken to secure a 
Democratic nomination. It is, of course, 
highly probable. A former antislavery Ken- 
tucky Whig and sturdy soldier of the Union, 
a man who supported LINCOLN from the 
first, and who in Kentucky advocated the 
equal rights of the colored citizen, is un- 
doubtedly the very man to seek, as Repub- 
lican Secretary of the Treasury, a Democrat- 
ic nomination for the Presidency. Could the 
twelve blackballers be known, we have no 
doubt that they would prove to be in full 
sympathy with the spirit that denounced 
the prosecution of BABCOCK as political per- 
secution. And were General BABCOCK him- 
self to be proposed as a member, there is 
no reason to doubt that every one of these 
blackballers of Secretary Bristow would 
support him. Mr. Bristow was rejected not 
because he is not a gentleman nor a tried 
and true Republican, but because he is an 
aggressively honest and efficient public serv- 
ant. Those twelve blackballs but draw the 
line more emphatically and ineradicably be- 
tween Republican reformers and Republican 
“ bummers.” 
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THE CENTENNIAL EXHIBITION, 


At the very moment announced in the 
programme for the opening of the Centen- 
nial Exhibition, General HawLey lifted his 
hand, the great orchestra played the nation- 
al airs of all countries, and the Exhibition 
was opened. The day was beautiful, the 
scene unprecedented and inspiring, the vast 
throng kept itself in order, and the opening 
ceremonies were as punctually and admira- 
bly and successfully performed as General 
HAWLEY himself could have wished. To 
him and Mr. WeLsH and Mr. GosHORN and 
their associates the utmost credit is due for 
the success of the day. They have toiled 
through good and evil report for many a 
weary month, and every American may now 
gratefully see to what good result. The 
pageant of the opening and the spectacle 
of the Exhibition are both worthy of the 
country and of the occasion, and no similar 
event in any country has been more satis- 
factory. 

Upon such a day it is the general impres- 
sion of the scene, the space, the multitude, 
the display of the hall, and not the ceremo- 
nial exercises, however excellent, which are 
the effective point. Yet upon this day those 
exercises were received with vast applause. 
An American crowd is good-natured and 
sympathetic, and the spirit of this occasion 
possessed it fully. The march of WAGNER 
was imposing; and although he had forgot- 
ten to weave in it a strain of “ Yankee Doo- 
dle” or “ Hail, Columbia,” the resonant per- 
formance satisfied expectation, and was 
amply applauded. The hymn of WHITTIER 
has a directness and simplicity which be- 
long to such an occasional composition ; 
and the music of Mr. PAINE was solemn and 
stately and adequate. The singing of Mr. 
WHITNEY in Mr. LANIER’s cantata, set to Mr. 
Buck’s music, was so acceptable that his 
solo was actually encored. The speeches 
were brief and fitting. That of the Presi- 
dent, of course, excited the most interest, 
because it was that of the President. It 
was very characteristic; plain and appro- 
priate, yet without fervor or felicity, except 
in one passage: “ While proud of what we 
have done, we regret that we have not done 
more. Our achievements have been great 
enough, however, to make it easy for our 
people to acknowledge superior merit wher- 
ever found.” That is said with a dignified 
modesty worthy of the President of the 
United States. It was a happy coincidence 
that the Emperor of Brazil was present, for 
thus North and South America joined in 
opening the American World’s Fair. 

It may justly be expected that throngs 
of visitors will fill the city of Philadelphia 
during the summer. Travel is so easy and 
the habit of travel so general that probably 
hundreds of thousands of persons are con- 
templating the journey. From Europe not 
many Visitors can be expected. The move- 
ment of travel is always from West to East 
across the ocean, and the Europeans are not 
travelers like Americans. It is curious and 
interesting that intelligent observers regard 
the Japanese and Chinese departments as 
the most complete and attractive in the Ex- 
hibition, so that our picture of last week in 
which the Asians have so prominent a place 
is justified not only by the necessity of pic- 
turesqueness, but by fact. The auspicious 
beginning is an omen of brilliant success. 
And may the annus mirabilis which shows so 
noble a display of the works of our mechan- 
ical and material genius not close without 
beholding the moral triumphs of a people 
politically true to 

“The austere virtues strong to save, 
The honor proof to place or gold, 
The manhood never bought nor sold!” 


THE INDISPENSABLE REFORM. 

THE case of Miss SWEET, the pension 
agent at Chicago, is but one illustration of 
the natural corruption of our civil service 
system. Scores of instances of every kind 
and degree of wrong are constantly brought 
to light, with the good result of persuading 
intelligent people that the practical way to 
deal with political fraud and corruption is 
to change the system which produces them. 
In concluding his powerful and convincing 
speech upon impeachment before the Sen- 
ate, Mr. GEORGE F. Hoar said, “ I have heard 
in highest places the shameless doctrine 
avowed by men grown old in public office 
that the true way in which power should be 
gained in the republic is to bribe the people 
with the offices created for their service, and 
the true end for which it should be used 
when gained is the promotion of selfish am- 
bition and the gratification of personal re- 
venge.” This is the inevitable result of a 
system of patronage which makes influence 
the condition of appointment. The entire 
public service becomes a personal matter, a 
scheme of bribery and coercion, a conspiracy 
against the public welfare. It becomes a 
terrorism in the interest of party managers. 
We receive letters from office-holders in 
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other States, addressed upon the outside in 
a feigned hand to avoid identification, yet 
containing nothing more treasonable than 
an expression of sympathy with the move- 
ment to break the sordid despotism of pat- 
ronage. But the writers feel that it might 
cost them their places should the fact of 
their independence be known. Even if they 
are mistaken, the apprehension shows the 
character of the system. “I sympathize 
with you,” said an office-holder to a dele- 
gate to the New York Convention who was 
opposed to the nomination of Mr. Conx- 
LING, “ but I don’t dare to say so.” A sys- 
tem which so humiliates honest and intel- 
ligent men is disgraceful. It is a public 
calamity which affects every decent citizen. 
And the removai of so mean and demoraliz- 
ing a system is the most pressing public 
necessity. 

This was the case of Miss Swret. She 
was the daughter of General SWEET, former- 
ly Deputy-Commissioner of Internal Reve- 
nue, and a gallant soldier of the late war. 
In March, 1874, she applied for the position 
of pension agent at Chicago, her credentials 
being her father’s services. Mr. BLAKELY 
was then pension agent, and he promised to 
offer no opposition to her appointment if 
she would agree to pay all the emoluments 
of the office for a full year, excepting a sal- 
ary for her own support, to B. A. CAMPBELL, 
the United States Marshal at Chicago, to 
whom BLAKELY owed some $5000. If she 
refused, these men threatened to use “in- 
fluence” to prevent her appointment. Miss 
SWEET agreed, and was appointed. When 
she took possession of the office, she found 
that BLAKELY was a defaulter for $3000, 
and upon his appeal and promise to restore 
the money within a few days, she signed a 
statement that the accounts were correct, 
and so assumed the defaleation. Of course 
BLAKELY did not restore the sum, but Miss 
SWEET continued to pay the money to Camp- 
BELL for a year. At the end of the year she 
declined to pay more, and CAMPBELL insist- 
ed that she had agreed to pay the whole 
amount of $5000 which BLAKELY owed him. 
There was a dispute, and after some months 
she told the President, who said that he 
should consider further payments as reason 
for removal. Meanwhile BLAKELY came to 
Miss SWEET’s office with General Baker, 
then Commissioner of Pensions, and now 
Surveyor-General of Minnesota. BAKER 
told her that she was in default for $4000, 
and if she did not raise the money that aft- 
ernoon she should be reported and dismiss- 
ed in disgrace. Miss SWEET replied that it 
was impossible, but BLAKELY ascertained 
from her that she could pay $2000, and he 
undertook to furnish the rest. She acqui- 
esced, and paid the money. The story, as 
Miss SWEET tells it, is most shameful. Yet 
it is but one instance of hundreds of bar- 
gains, understandings, and frauds which are 
necessarily spawned by the system. 

Three or four weeks since we published 
the correspondence concerning the removal 
of General PRICE, the postmaster at Lexing- 
ton, Kentucky. We have been since told 
that he ought to have been removed, be- 
cause he neglected his official duties for 
other pursuits, and that he is practically 
incompetent to discharge those duties. We 
have no means of ascertaining how this is. 
But evidently, if there were neglect and in- 
competence, they must have been charged 
against him at the department, and if es- 
tablished, they were perfectly good reasons 
for his removal. Why, then, if there were 
such reasons, were they not alleged in the 
request of the department for his resigna- 
tion? If, as is now represented to us, Gen- 
eral PRICE was notoriously negligent and 
incompetent—reasons for removal which 
would have satisfied every body—why did 
the Postmaster-General say in his first let- 
ter that the removal was made “solely for 
the reason that he [the President] wishes 
to give the office to another person upon 
the representation of several friends as to 
the necessities of the case,” and that “I ac- 
quiesce in the change simply to benefit a 
more needy family?” And again, if, as is 
now stated to us, General Price was both 
negligent and incompetent, why, with such 
good reasons for removal, does the Postmas- 
ter-General say in his second peremptory 
letter demanding the resignation, “I do 
not need to assure you that it is not on ac- 
count of any thing that the President or 
this department may have against you that 
a change is desired, but only for the pur- 
pose of giving the office to another gentle- 
man whose claims have been very urgently 
pressed upon the President by many influ- 
ential friends?” If the department had 
known the postmaster to be negligent and 
incompetent, it would have said so. That 
it did not say so, but carefully disclaimed 
any such reason for removal, shows that it 
considered him a satisfactory officer. 

The Liberal Republican Committee in 
calling a Convention declare, loosely, that 
the civil service of the government can be 
| reformed by forbidding the re-election of 
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the President. This was Mr. SUMNER’s 
view. But it does not touch the real diffi- 
culty. If the prohibition were adopted, 
and a Democratic President were elected to 
succeed a Republican, does the Liberal Re- 
publican Committee think that “ honesty, 
capacity, and fidelity” would secure the 
thousands of minor offices to the honest and 
faithful men who might holdthem? A two- 
term President who sincerely wished the re- 
form could do very much more than a Presi- 
dent for one term who did not. It is nota 
work to be done by resolutions in a con- 
venfion, nor by aspirations in a call, but by 
the grim tenacity of an Executive who 
knows that if corruption is to be stopped, 
the public service must not be put up at auc- 
tion nor controlled by “influential friends,” 
and who sees that this result can be pre- 
vented only by carefully digested details 
and methods. To have such a President, 
there must be a public opinion that sup- 
ports him; and to have such a public opin- 
ion, every man who believes that the veform 
is necessary must insist upon it, and not 
take for granted that the country prefers 
venality. The country—or our whole po- 
litical doctrine is false—prefers honesty and 
common-sense, and will sustain the demand 
for a thorough reform of the civil service 
if the reasons are plainly and constantly set 
forth. 


DEMOCRATIC REFORM. 


VoTers who are assured that the Demo- 
cratic is the party of administrative reform 
are respectfully requested to study the con- 
duct of that party in the one New England 
State, Connecticut, where Democracy is said 
to be of the purest kind. Connecticut be- 
fore the war gave the country a Demo- 
cratic TOoUCEY, whom the country has not 
forgotten, and two years ago it gave the 
Senate a Democratic and “ Copperhead” 
Eaton to succeed the Republican war Govy- 
ernor BUCKINGHAM. The selection of Mr. 
Eaton, who was known only as a CALHOUN 
Democrat and a bitter opponent of the war, 
illustrated the acquiescence in the results 
of the war of which so much has been heard. 
If any body doubts that Mr. Eaton would 
support any project looking to the payment 
of Southern claims of any kind growing out 
of the war, the event would show him his 
error. Mr. Eaton is precisely the kind of 
man whom the “Ben HILL” Democrats 
would gladly see in control of the govern- 
ment. 

Mr. Horatio SEYMowR has hardly ceased 
speaking of “the simple virtues, principles 
of honesty, and wisdom of our fathers which 
the Democratic party has ever upheld”—es- 
pecially during the TWEED ascendency in 
New York—when the Cennecticut branch 
of the party, in illustration of its devotion 
to simple virtue, honesty, wisdom, and ad- 
ministrative reform, selects as the colleague 
of Mr. Eaton Mr. W. H. Barnum, who is 
openly described in the papers as a “ cor- 
ruptionist” and “a rich and notoriously 
unscrupulous politician,” who has outwitted 
Mr. ENGLISH, his competitor, in intriguing 
and bribing for the place. Here’s richness, 
as the excellent Mr. Squeers said. And 
amidst the solemn exhortations to an afflict- 
ed country to seek peace and purity and re- 
form in the yearning Democratic bosom, 
this performance, not of an individual, but 
of the Democratic majority of a Legislature, 
is richness even beyond Squeers, 

The Democratic brethren are constantly 
insisting that BELKNAP and BaBcock and 
certain other Republicans are effectively the 
Republican party. But if that party must 
indeed bear the ugly responsibility, how 
about PENDLETON, and BARNUM, and HILL, 
and TucKER, and FERNANDO Woop, and the 
Legislature of Connecticut ? 
Where in the Democratic press has there 
been any hearty and unmistakable condem- 
nation of the doctrines of TUCKER, or the 
spirit of Hitt, or the conduct of PENDLE- 
rON, or the shameful sale of the Connecticut 
Senatorship? On the other hand, where 
has there been more trenchant and unspar- 


Democrati« 


ing condemnation of every kind and degree 
of Republican offenses and offenders than 
in the Republican press and by Republic- 
an orators? There has been no indication 
whatever that there is even any serious wish 
f reform upon the part of any consider- 
able number of Democrats. Governor TIL- 
DEN has a certain kind of reform reputa- 
tion. He is a most adroit politician, and he 
is the most available candidate of his party 
for the Presidency. But he and his reforms 
notoriously do not represent the real forces 
of his party. The selection of a reformer as 
& party figure-head may be considered de- 
But there is 
ho sign any where that the feeling or pur- 
pose of the party or of any important part 
of it is for reform 


sirable as a stroke of poli vy. 


Reducing the salary of 
the minister to England from $17,500 to 
$14,000 does not prove it, and the hollow- 
ness of the action was shown by the con- 
duct of Mr. Hewrrr, a Democratic member 
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from New York, who declared that the pres- 
ent salary did not support the minister 
properly, yet who voted to reduce it. This 
is a good illustration of the whole pretense 
of Democratic reform. The Democratic par- 
ty, said Mr. Seymour, has not gained the 
confidence of the country. And the Sena- 
torial bargain of Mr. BakncM will not help 
to gain it. 


THE THREATENED TREATY 

THE dispatch of Mr. Fish upon the W1Ns- 
LOW case to Mr. WICKHAM HOFFMAN in 
London is an admirable and conclusive doc- 
ument. The Secretary’s statement of the 
facts is an impregnable argument. The 
treaty of 1842 with England provides for 
the mutual extradition of criminals for cer- 
tain specified offenses upon the presenta- 
tion of such evidence as would justify com- 
mitment for trial in the country to which 
they have fled. In 1870 Parliament passed 
a law requiring a stipulation before extra- 
dition that the person surrendered should 
be tried after extradition for the offense 
alleged in the request of extradition, and 
for no other previous offense. This act was 
in itself unwise, because it aimed to regu- 
late the administration of justice in foreign 
countries, 
of course, affect the conditions of a treaty 
made twenty-eight years before. Yet Great 
Britain now claims that it does affect them; 
and it takes this ground because of alleged 


jut wise or unwise, it could not, 


possible proceedings in this country against 
the forger LAWRENCE. Great Britain as 
serts that he was extradited upon a single 
charge of forgery of a bond and affidavit. 
He has been indicted for no other, although 
other crimes were alleged in the requisition. 
But Great Britain, assuming to fear that he 
may be tried for some other offense, declines 
to surrender WINSLOW without an express 
assurance from the United States that he 
shall be tried only for the offense for which 
extradition is sought. 

Mr. Fisu shows that this is wholly new, 
that there has never been any such ques 
tion raised hitherto, the principle of the 
treaty being that, upon cause duly shown, 
the offender shall be surrendered to justice, 
each state being the judge of its own ad- 
ministration of justice. He shows that the 
English practice has not been in accord with 
the claim now made, but that criminals re- 
turned to Great Britain have been tried and 
punished not only for offenses not alleged 
in the requisition for extradition, but of- 
fenses not included among those in the 
treaty for which extradition is to be grant- 
ed. Moreover, the very committee of the 
Commons under whose auspices the act of 


1270 was addpted agreed that there was no 


stipulation of the kind now asserted in the 


treaty with the United States. It is evi- 


dent that the act of 1870 is applicable only 


to future treaties, and when the United 


States formally declared that they could 
not agree to any arrangement based upon 


od 


the act, no objection was made by the Brit 


similar movements and expressions which 
can not safely be defied, and which have not 
_ been known hitherto in the history of the 
party. 


rhe reporters have asked leading mem- 
bers of the club as to their preference among 


candidates, and the probable course of the 
club in the event of a nomination which it 
disapproves. 





The members agreed in their 
answers that the club had no candidate as 
yet, and that it would probably not jump 
the river until it came to it. tut its decla- 
rations are positive, and no candidate whose 
name is not the promise of what it demands 
| could be acceptable to it. It is most signifi- 
cant that its few and simple principles are 
those which were set forth by the late Mas- 
sachusetts Republican Convention and by 
| the Republican Union in Missouri. They 
| constitute the real platform of the party, 
| and the character of those Republicans who 
| publish them is the earnest that the objects 
sought are more reasonably to be expected 
of the Republican than of the Democratic 
party. 
rhe precise manner in which the club 





will bring its influence to bear upon the 
Republican nomination is not as yet indi- 
cated. It will probably decide in good 
season that it is desirable to pronounce for 
some candidate who represents the objects 
at which it aims. Such a declaration would 
be equally strong as against other candi 
Nor can there be any doubt that 


dates, 
the presence at Cincinnati of a delegation 
| from the club would be most serviceable as 
representative of that commanding Repub 
lican opinion which is not always heard or 
felt in local party conventions, but which 
is very powerful at the polls. The theory 
is, of course, that the party is represented 
by its dele gates in the National Convention. 
The fact is, as every body knows who knows 
how conventions are made, that it is but a 
very small fraction of the party which ap- 
pears by representation at a convention. 
Any Republican, for instance, who will take 
the trouble to read the names of the del 
gates from the city of New York to the last 
State Convention, and then to read those 
of the officers and members of the Reform 
Club, can readily see that there was a very 
considerable and lmportant element of the 
character and conviction of the party in 
the city that had no voice or representation 
in that delegation. For had the Repub- 
| licans who have organized the club been 
satisfied with the action of the Convention 
as expressive of their views, they would 
certainly not have made this demonstra- 
tion. The opinion and preference of this 
element should be known at Cincinnati, or 
the real position of the party in the State 
will be misre presente al. 
rhe club, as we said, like the similar as 
sociations in various parts of the country, 
1s proof of the wide diffusion of a feeling 
which has been taunted as that of a few 
writers for the press, who make their indi 
vidual assertions do duty for public opinion 





These writers, however, are but the hands 


ish Government. The Lord Chief Justice | and voices of a general sentiment and an 


of England and its best legal opinion hold 
that the law of 1270 did not mean to dis 


turb existing treaties, and in no instance 


has the British practice of proceeding un 


der the treaty been changed, so far as this 


country is concerned, since the passage of 
the act. 


In the particular case of WINSLOW, Mr. 
Fish says that he is not aware of any inten- 


inflexible resolution. Every day multiplies 
and confirms the evidence of a vigorous po 
litical independence. 
more Republicans and Democrats are re 
solving that the candidate of their party 
must be something more than a party can 
| didate, or they will not support him. But 
| there are wise Republicans who expect such 


Every day more and 


admirable nominations upon both sides that 


tion to try him for any other offense than | a fifth successive triumph of the Republic 


that for which his extradition is sought, but 


he distinctly adds that the United States 
will make no stipulation upon the subject, 


ans achieved this year over the best Demo 


cratic candidate that can be selected will 
compel a Democratic dissolution and reo 


and the Secretary thus leaves to the British | ganization. 


Government the responsibility of virtually 


terminating the Ashburton Treaty. Lord 
DrErRBy’s reply to Mr. Fisn’s dispatch will 


be laid before the House Committee on For 
eign Affairs as soon as it arrives; and if 


WINSLOW should be discharged, measures 


will probably be taken to abrogate that 


part of the treaty which relates to extradi- | mor 


tion, the responsibility resting upon Great 





PERSONAL. 


Ir the next President be chosen from among 





the candidates named, he will not be a poor man 
On the Republican side, Mr. Buarne is the rich 
est: Secretary Burstow and his wife are worth 
a quarter of a million; Governor Hayes still 


Senator CONKLING is well off, his wife, a 


ster of ex-Governor HORATIO Seymour, having 


“i inher 1 a handsome fortune; Senator Morton 
Britain. is in easy circumstances, though scarcely what 
° wouid be called rich On the Democratic side 
, , wow ow r spr? ‘ ; Governor TILpEN is the wealthiest—probably 
THE NEW YORK REI [ BLII AN worth $2,000,000 or $3,000,000—and has the best 
REFORM CLUB Johannisberger of any politician in America; 
_ | Judge Davis is worth $1,000,000; Senators Tuur 
THE list of the officers and members of MAN and BAYARD are well off, the wife of the lat 
the New York Republican Reform Club com- | ter havingrecently inhe rited a handsome fortune 
. anv of . st subs iti . One of the notable and peculiar men in the 
prises many of the most su stant al and rep present Congress Mr. Wittiams, of Indiana, 
resentative Republicans of the city, and es- | fn itiarly 1 “Old Jimwy WILLIAMS He 
pecially of that class from which the means | ' t of ten- Kentucky blue jeans 
of paying election expenses are sought. Like i ha Old Jimmy from his broad 
the similar clubs in St. Louis, Boston, Cin- | 90% rar. " = - ' Old B 
, , Jeans ind his t iwk wal gure calls 
cinnati, and elsewhere, it shows how deep | ¢ 4), } ent allusions to his striking re 
and strong is the demand of the mass of the | blance to honest 1 Ane LINCOLN Be . 
party for reform. The declaration for hard | farmer, he bi ves in dressit ke a farme 
. : »] xO F aQe «) died recent 
money, an unpartisan civil service, thorough . niral per N JACK a 
> ivi ! ind a ne age ot rh 
honesty and purity of administt ition, and | original of MARRyaT's capital ter of 
against the officesholding control of politic | O'Brien in Peter Simy 
is pointed and unmistakable The imme-. | I last Black saf rtic n Lord 
? > ’ ‘ Po “ys ? my or ‘ | = 
diate object of the club is the cultivation | Pas a ae \ non - EVELYN 7 ~" 
7 . LeEY's life of that tesinan t says: ** Lor 
and de velopment of a public sentiment that PALMERSTON possessed vigorous health of mind 
shall make an injudicious nomination at Cin- | and body, with the attributes of sanguine cour- 
cinnati impossible. Upon all sides there are r high s t, frankness, tenacious resolve 


’ “s 
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which usually belong to men of his physical 
strength and nature.’’ M. Drovurw pe Luvys, 
speaking of him to Lord CLARENDON on the eve 
of the Franco-Austrian war in 1859, said: “I sigh 
for one hour of PALMERSTON No one knows 
better his faults than I do. I have often suffer 
ed by them, and so has England, and so has Eu 
rope sut his 
his trustworthiness, are invaluable when you 
want a dari ot in extremity He held of 
fice for about forty-six out of fifty-eight years 
of public life, and declined as many important 
places as he accepted. In fact, throughout bis 
life every Prime Minist except Sir Ropeart 


merits, his sagacity, his courage, 


| 


Pee. sought his co-operation 
The officers of \ nderbilt University, at 
Nashville, Tennessee, hav 


er lIved that, in bon 
or of the founder, the Commodore's birthday 
shall be observed in that institution as a per 


petual holiday For tl occa nh a prize for 
oratory, called the Founder's Prize, has been 
established, for which there w be four com 
petitors elected annually by t literary cle 
ties. Other exercises will be ordered by the 


faculty. On the 27th of May two addresses will 
be delivered—one by the president of the Board 
of Trust and one by the chancellor of the uni 
versity 
Perhaps the most notable “ reception” e 

held in America was that of Mr. Grorar W 
Cut.pa, of Philadelphia, on the evening of Cer 
tennial-day, May 10. Even in Washington, wher: 


officials and men of mark abound, no such gath 
ering has been known It has been reserved for 
Mr. Cuiips to be the first gentleman in tl 
United States wl A private recept ! 
been able to number among hi eats the Presi 
dent of the United States with | wil themem 
bers of the cabinet with the wiv the Chief 
Justice and Assoc iate Just of the Suprenm 
Court of the United States and their wive 
the Emperor and Empress of B the diplo 
matic representatiy { Great Brit rat 
Austria, Prussia, Russia, and ot ry vi of 
Europe, Asia, and the I of the East; t 
Governors of Maine, New Hampshire, M h 
setts, Connecticut, Pennsylvania, New Jer 
ind Maryland; prominent men f f the Ser 
ite and House of Representati of the United 
States; Genera SHERMAN, SHERIDAN, HAN 
cock, M‘Dowen Admirals Porter, Rowan, 
and ALDEN; goodly numbers of n tary and 
naval men who have won fan in batt em 
inent judges, eminent divir erminent lawver 
authors, journalists, artist indeed, men famous 
in every branch of prof mal and private lif 
hese were the guests of Philadelphia " t 
enterprising and generous pul her, wl fe 
seems to be passed in doit { f beneticer 
uid in dispensing a princely hos; 

The Centennial is causing a rattling of the 
bones of certain historical Americar who have 
not had that amount of statuary honor to which 
they were honestly entitled rhe remains of 
Ropert FULTON were lately discovered in the 
vault of the Livinestron family, in Trinity 


Church-yard, where they were aflorded a tem 
rary resting-place until claimed by h ! nd 


There they have remained since 1815. It is now 
proposed that his native State should re m 
the great inventor, cive him a grave, and erect 
a monument over him. The body of Roper 


Morais, it appears, has also been suffered to 
remain unburied and unhonored in a vault in 
Christ Church, Philadelphia, and is to be interred 
during the Centennial with appropriate ceremo 


nies Certainly the nation ow a debt to the 
great financier who advanced his persenal credit 
to carry on the war when the colonies could find 


neither credit nor cash elsewhere 


DOMESTIC INTELLIGENCR, 


( ni 1 but lit ng tl ek ef th 
18th, Ont Sth, Senator Sa nt iare 
lution settir {« htt { i Chines 
immigration, and t t ( t on ¢ 
merce to consider t aul) ‘ tal pia 
adequate restrictions upo Nigra ! f Chines 
to this country Avreed to. The House, on the eam 
day, passed the Hawalian 7 I Both Houses 
met on the 9th, but ase there wae no quorum of either 
body, on account of the ¢ ter Al openit ut Phila 
delphia, an ad ment i” ! 0 
the 13th, Mr. S. 5. ¢ ‘ 1 Speaker of tl 
House, pro tem 

The Michigan Repub n Convention met, on the 
10th, at Grand Rapids, and elec 1 « gates to th 
Cincinnati Convention, but ga ) inetructions, 
The Democrate of Tenness met, the game day, at 
Maryville, and declared for T 

A terrific explosion of “rend-rock” powder took 


! t of the 6t n the m izine of the 


lroal Com- 


pany, on Jersey City Heights. Many b lings were 
damaged, and glas# windows in t r part of this 
city were shattered by the force of the « sion. No 


On the evening of the 8th a car of the North Had 
son County Horse Railw lit wi being | ted 
to the top of Bergen H on the et ‘ at fell 
off the rear iti the bart ! " ' 
time, and was precipitated into the b 
tance of about fourteen feet. T DAMBET re, of v " 
twenty-three were men and two womel were a ine 
jured, some of tl f 

Piper, the Bostor ton. has nfeasedl to } Co 
sel that he mure 1 little M y ! t hurch 
belfry, and that he bas committed other s ur crimes. 


Tur Po has t Arey to Kit Alf & last 
letter, wh t ' at t Sy a Cat 
and that Ca at fear ! ' ) new 
conetitution, ar sined t tt t ¢ 
ciause Was fit ! wit ! f { 
cordat of 18% I I t k f his 
ter, but a dis f “ 

T panieh ¢ t f 220 
to “4, pase 1 the ~ mal cla | for 
The B #«h House of Com ms ! t 
vote of 4 to 226, re ted the 1 Sir Henr 
James for a vote of ceneur nt ne OF the g 
ernment regard to tl K al Titles Act 

A sanguinary riot took piace i : 1, in Koro. 
pean TI k m the 6t t ween ft Chriet 8 and 
fohammedans Ar to ul r t 
I «, the Am can Le wae at r ‘ n, 
when 8 att om tra t nm 
( atiar ~ a8 1? ¥. of 
Museulmans ho nted t her f to tl 

“4 r \ prote 

W et i e f f # to her 

tionalit the German and French « ils were sep- 
arat nf ned that a woman he ging to their re- 
spective nations had bee drage nto & mosque, 
TI nasequently repaired to the mosque, where they 
were both assaseinated 

M. Ricard, the French Minister of the Interior, died 
au nly on the at} 
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OUR CENTENNIAL, 


Tur opening of the Centennial Exhibition on 
the 10th inst. was a grand and inspiring pageant, 
which every American may look back upon with 
patriotic pride and exultation. Nothing occurred 
to mar the harmony of the arrangements. There 
no hitches, no delays; every thing went 
forward, according to the carefully arranged pro- 
cramme, in the most admirable order. Philadel 
phia was crowded with strangers from all parts 
of the world, and late-comers the evening before 
the opening day experienced some difficulty in 
finding accommodations. The rush for rooms at 
the hotels occasioned many humorous scenes like 
the one depicted in our first-page illustration. 
But all found a resting-place in time. 

The weather was propitious. The rain, which 
had been pouring down steadily for many hours, 
ceased before morning, and though the clouds 
were heavy, there was promise of a lovely day. 
At an early hour all the avenues leading to the 
Centennial grounds were crowded by thousands of 
eager people, and when the gates were opened, 


were 


at nine o'clock, a dense but orderly mass of hu- 
manity was waiting at each of the entrances. 
The inflow at once began, but it was some time 


before any decrease was perceptible in the crowds 
outside. The invited guests were admitted at 
the southern entrance of the Main Building, and 
passed through to the northern entrance opposite 
Memorial Hall. in front of the latter a large 
platform was apportioned to the distinguished 
each section of seats being placarded, 
and at the front was the place for speakers to 
stand, Close in front of the platform were seats 
for newspaper representatives. Across the space 
alongside the Main Building, and facing the plat- 
form, tiers of seats for the orchestra and 
the singers. Every square foot of the room be- 
tween the Main Building and Memorial Hall, ex- 
cept the parts marked for specified occupation, 
was covered by half past nine o'clock, The 
clouds now cleared away, and a flood of golden 
sunlight illuminated the scene 

At a quarter past ten o’clock the ceremonies 
began with music by the orchestra, led by Mr. 
Turopore Tuomas. The tunes, in their order, 
were the national airs of the Argentine Republic, 

Austria, Belgium, Brazil, Denmark, France, Ger- 
many, Great Britain, Italy, Netherlands, Norway, 
Russia, Spain, Sweden, Switzerland, Turkey, and, 
for the United States, “ Hail, Columbia.” The 
playing lasted till eleven o'clock. By reason of 
the noise and confusion among the crowd—un- 
avoidable where a hundred thousand people all 
want to be in the front line at once—the music 
was at times audible to those only who occupied 
places in the immediate vicinity of the players. 
The scene at this time was most animated. The 
police, assisted by the military, were scarcely able 
to keep the mass of people from crushing through 
the lines into the space reserved for invited guests, 
The unhappy spectators in the front row had a 
hard time of it between the police, who were push- 
ing them back, and those behind them pushing 
forward. Over the vast sea of heads rose the two 
granite pedestals in front of Memorial Hall, upon 
each of which as many persons were standing as 
could find a foot-hold there ; and several daring 
boys had climbed, in defiance of threatening po- 
licemen, upon the very backs of the winged horses 
that surmount the pedestals, 

Meanwhile the invited guests, several thousand 


guests, 


were 


in number, were pouring in a constant stream 
through the Main Building into the reserved 


space. There was a picturesque commingling of 
nationalities and costumes never before witnessed 
in this country—Japanese and Chinese side by 
side with Europeans and Americans, French and 
Spanish officers in full uniform, Norwegians, 
Swedes, Germans, Congressmen, Senators, broad 
brimmed Quakers, and fashionably attired ladies, 
made a quaint spectacle as they passed in togeth- 
er and took their Enthusiastic cheering 
greeted the appearance of famous personages as 
they were recognized by the waiting crowd. 

About a quarter before eleven President GRaNnt 
made his appe — and was received with hearty 
cheers. The President and the Emperor of Bra- 
zil conversed for a short time, and when the 
strains of “ Hail, Columbia,” had ceased, and all 
had taken their seats, the orchestra played Wac- 
ner’s “ Centennial March”—a grand composition, 
worthy of the master and of the occasion. Bish- 
op Simpson then invoked the Divine blessing, and 
on the conclusion of the prayer, Wurrrrer’s hymn 
was sung by a strong chorus, with organ and or- 
chestral accompaniment. Enthusiastic cheering 
greeted the rendering of this noble hymn, which 
was given to our readers in the preceding num- 
ber of the Weekly. Mr. Joun Wetsu, President 
of the Centennial Board of Finance, next made a 
speech, presenting the buildings to General Haw- 
LEY, representing the Centennial Commission, 
which thereat assumed control of the Exhibition, 
and General Haw.ey responded, “ The Centenni- 
al Commission accepts, with grateful thanks, the 
trust imposed.” 

The cantata composed for the occasion, the 
words by Mr. Stoney Lanter, and the music by 
Mr. Depiry Buck, was then rendered with fine 
effect. The two verses preceding the last were 
sung as a solo by Mr. Myron W. Wurrney, whose 
powerful bass voice could be distinctly heard and 
the words understood in every part of the assem- 
bly. He was applauded until the necessity of an 
encore Was apparent, and the applause that greet- 
ed the repetition was hearty and prolonged. 
General Haw ey then presented the Exhibition 
to the President of the United States, who re- 
sponded in a brief and appropriate speech. He 
said : 


seats. 


“*My Countrymen,—It has been thonght appropri- 
ate, upon this C entennial occasion, to bring together 
in Philadelphia, for popular inspection, specimens of 
our attainments in the industrial and fine arts, and in 
literature, science, and philosophy, as well as in the 
great business of Levtodlinss and of commerce. 

“That we may the more thoroughly appreciate the 
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r excellences and deficiencies of our achievements, and 
also give emphatic expression to our earnest de sire to 
cultivate the friendship of our fellow-members of this 
great family of nations, the enlightened agricultural, 
commercial, and manufacturing people of the world 
have been invited to send hither corre sponding speci- 
mens of their akill to exhibit on equal terms in friend- 
ly competition with our own. To this invitation they 
have generously responded: for so doing we render 
them our hearty thanks. 

“The beauty and utility of the contributions will 
this day be aubmitted to your inspection by the man- 
agers of this Exhibition. “ We are glad to know that a 
view of specimens of the skill of all nations will afford 
to you unalloyed pleasure, as well as yield to you a 
valuable practical knowledge of so many of the re- 
markuble results of the wonderful skill existing in en- 
lightened communities 

“One hundred years ago our country was new and 
but partially settled. Our necessities have compelled 
us to chiefly expend our means and time in felling for- 
ests, subduing prairies, building dwellings, factories, 
ships, docks, warehouses, roads, canals, machinery, etc. 
Most of our schools, churches, libraries, and asylums 
have been established within a hundred years, Bur- 
dened by these great primal works of necessity, which 
could not be delayed, we have yet done what this Ex- 
hibition will show in the direction of rivaling older and 
more advanced nations in law, medicine, and theology, 
in science, literature, philosophy, and the fine arts. 
While proud of what we have done, we regret that we 
have not done more. Orr achievements have been 
great enough, however, to make it easy for our people 
to acknowledge superior merit wherever found. 

* And now, fellow-citizens, I hope acareful examina- 
tion of what is about to be exhibited to you will not 
only inspire you with a profound respect for the skill 
and taste of our friends from other nations, but also 
satisfy you with the attainments made by our own 
people during the past one hundred years. I invoke 
your generous co-operation with the worthy Commis- 
sioners to secure a brilliant success to this Interna- 
tional Exhibition, and to make the stay of our foreign 
visitors—to whom we extend a hearty welcome—both 
profitable and pleasant to them. 

“*T declare the International Exhibition now open.” 


When the President had finished his remarks 
the chorus and orchestra struck up the grand 
“ Hallelujah Chorus,” chimes began their merry 
peals, and cannon thundered forth a salute. <A 
procession had been planned as the closing event 
of the opening ceremonies, but owing tg the ab- 
sence of some of the invited guests, and like- 
wise to the confusion that prevailed from the 
pressure of the mass of people, the previously 
arranged details were not carried out. A band of 
music and a platoon of the Centennial Guard, led 
by Director-General GosHorn, started off ahead; 
President Grant, with the Empress of Brazil, 
came next, followed by Dom Pepro with Mrs. 
Grant. Then followed officers of the Exhibi- 
tion, members cf the cabinet, members of the 
Supreme Court, the diplomatic corps, more offi- 
cers of the Exhibition, Governors of States and 
Territories, United States Senators and Repre- 
sentatives, army officers, navy officers, various 
committees, and other invited guests. The pro- 
cession moved through the Main Building, and as 
each foreign department was passed, the Com- 
missioners saluted and fell into line, as well as 
the increasing crowd would permit. 

From the Main Building the procession passed 
into Machinery Hall. Marching up one of the 
avenues, escorted by the City Guard of Philadel 
phia, the two “ observed of all observers” reached 
the steps leading to the platform of the great Cor- 
Liss engine, where Mr. Coriiss stood bare-headed 
awaiting them. The President and his “my 
brother tire Emperor” ascended the steps and 
cordially greeted the hero of the day. Mr. Cor- 
Liss assisted the Empress to the platform, and 
then stationed the President at the left throttle- 
valve and the Emperor at the right. It does not 
happer. often in a man’s existence to station two 
rulers of such nations at their posts to await his 
word of command. 

“Are you both ready? 
will turn that handle.” <A sound of a rush of 
steam; the great walking-beam is seen to move. 
“ Now, Mr. President, yours.” The sound of steam 
is multiplied, and the other engine joins in the 
work. Soon as way can be got upon the 
pounds of gearing and shafting, the additional 
5900 feet of line shafting, and the quickly added 
machinery throughout the hall, the engine takes 
its regular rate. The sound of planing, stamping, 
turning, and the whir of wheels make a chorus 
to the murmur of the bevel-gear of the under- 
ground shafting—and the opening ceremonies are 
complete. 

The New World’s Fair, thus auspiciously open- 
ed, preserts many advantages over its Old World 
predecessors. Neither London, Paris, nor Vienna 
could boast a site so beautiful or so well adapt- 
ed by natural configuration for the purpose of a 
World’s Fair. A reference to the plan of the 
grounds on page 428 will show how well these 
natural advantages have been improved. The 
area under roof is many times larger than at any 
previous enterprise of a similar character, and 
the buildings are more numerous and more va- 
ried in architectural design, each having been 
planned with special reference to harmony with 
its purpose, 

The Main Building, an enormous structure of 
iron and glass, covers an area of more than twen- 
ty-one acres. It is a parallelogram, running east 
and west, 1876 feet in length and 464 feet wide. 
A broad avenue runs through the centre, with 
smaller avenues and aisles on each side, crossed 
by transverse avenues, the intersection of which 
with the main avenue affords open spaces vary- 
ing from 100 to 120 feet square. In the centre 
of the building the roof is raised, for a space of 
184 feet square, above the surrounding portion, 
and at each corner of this space rises a graceful 
tower 120 feet in height. This arrangement not 
only breaks the monotony of the long roof line, 
but affords a means of ventilation for the build- 
ing. A tower 75 feet in height rises at each cor- 
ner of the building. The height of the central 
avenue is 70 feet from the floor. The founda- 
tions of this building consist of piers of mason- 
ry. The superstructure is composed of wrought- 
iron columns, placed 24 feet apart, which support 
wrought-iron roof trusses. There are 672 of these 
columns in the entire structure, the shortest be- 
ing 23 feet and the longest 125 feet. Their ag- 


Then your Majesty 
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gregate weight is 2,200,000 pounds. The roof 


pot 


| trusses and girders weigh 5,000,000 pounds. 
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sides of the building to 7 feet above the ground 
are finished with brick-work in panels between 
the columns. Above this there are glazed sash- 
es. The roof covering is of tin, that being the 
best roofing known in this climate to resist leak- 
age. The flooring is of plank, upon sills resting 
upon the ground, with no open space beneath. 
At the centre of the sides and ends are massive 
projections, in which are situated the principal 
entrances. These are provided with arcades upon 
the ground-floor and lofty central facades. The 
east entrance forms the principal approach for 
carriages, visiiors alighting at the doors of the 
building under cover of the arcade. The south 
entrance is the principal approach from railway 
cars, The west entrance opens upon the main 
passageway to Machinery and Agricultural halls, 
and the north entrance to Memorial Hall, as the 
Art Galiery is called. There are also numerous 
side entrances, each surmounted with a trophy, 
showing the national colors of the country occu- 
pying that portion of the building to which it 
leads. In the vestibules of these entrances va- 
riegated brick and tile are introduced. Louvre 
ventilators surmount all the avenues, and sky- 
lights the central aisles, with beautiful effect. 
Light, of which there will be an ample supply, 
comes almost entirely from the north and south 
sides. Two miles of drainage pipe underlie the 
building. Offices for the foreign Commissions are 
placed along the sides of the building, in close 
proximity to the products exhibited. The admin- 
istration offices are at the ends. The design of 
the building is such that all exhibitors will have 
an equally fair opportunity of exhibiting their 
goods to advantage. 

The Art Gallery, or Memorial Hall, on the north 
side of the Main Building, is a stately, imposing 
structure, designed to remain as a permanent re- 
pository of an industrial and art collection, like 
the South Kensington Museum in London. Noth- 
ing combustible has been used in its construction. 
The design is in modern Renaissance. It is 
feet long, 210 feet wide, and 59 feet in height 
above the substantial basement. The centre is 
surmounted by a dome rising to the height of 150 
feet above the ground. The dome is capped by 
a colossal ball, on which stands the figure of Co- 
lumbia. The principal entrance, fronting the Main 
Building, displays three arched doorways, each 40 
feet high and 15 wide, opening into a spacious 
hall. These doors are of iron, with bronze pan- 
els, on which are displayed the coat of arms of 
each State and Territory of the country. The 
dome is of glass and iron. Between the door- 
ways stand clusters of columns ornamented with 
emblematic designs illustrative of art and science. 
Within this hall and the extension to the Art 
Gallery on the north, are gathered the art contri- 
butions of the world, of which we have not space 
to speak in detail in the present article. 

One of the most interesting incidents of the 
opening ceremonies, already described, was the 
starting of the immense Cor.iss engine, of which 
we give an illustration on page 421. This won- 
derful product of mechanical invention and con- 
structive skill stands at the intersection of the 
south avenue and the principal transept of the 
hall, whose area is 1400 by 360 feet. The build- 
ing at this point has an elevation of 70 feet, and 
the engine has of this, 39 feet. 

The engines are double-acting vertical - beam 
engines of the Coriiss pattern, and are nominal- 
ly of 750 horse-power each, or 1500 collectively, 
though this could increased to 2500 horse- 
power should occasion require. The cylinders 
are 40 inches in diameter, with 10 feet stroke. 
The engines are provided with air-pumps and 
condensing apparatus, and are intended to work 
from twenty-five to eighty pounds of steam, ac- 
cording to the requirements of the Exhibition. 
The twin engines are erected side by side upon a 
platform three and a half feet above the floor of 
the hall, and their connecting rods work cranks 
set upon a common shafé, the axis of the great 
gear wheel, 30 feet in diameter, which revolves 
between them. This wheel weighs 56 tons, and 
has a face of two feet, its 216 cogs mashing with 
a pinion on the main line of under-ground shaft- 
ing, which is 252 feet long, reaching north and 
south. This first line of shaft connects by mitre 
gearing six feet in diameter at its ends, and at 
two intermediate points, with shafts 108 feet long 
running lengthwise of the building. These four 
longitudinal shafts have on their ends pulleys 
whose belts run up through the floor to other 
pulleys on the eight lines of overhead shafting, 
each having a length of 658 feet, and a power 
applied to it of about 180 horses. The main 
shaft also continues southward into the pump 
annex, and runs the pumping machinery. The 
weight of the main gearing, shafting, mitre gear- 
ing, and pulleys revolved by the engine is 365,855 
pounds. The whole weight of engine, under- 
ground shafting, and boilers is 700 tons. 

The gear fly-wheel, which, as we have said, is 
30 feet in diameter, makes 36 revolutions per 
minute, which is a peripheral speed of 3384 feet 
per minute, or about 38 miles per hour. Here is 
where comes in the action of the Corttss gov- 
ernor cut-off. The object is to make the rota- 
tions perfectly regular irrespective of the amount 
of work the engine has to do. Suppose one- 
quarter of the work in various parts of the build- 
ing should be turned off at once, it is the duty of 
the governor to feel the sudden relaxation in- 
stantly, and cut off the steam in the cylinder at 
an earlier portion of the stroke. The governor 
can not anticipate, but it is its duty to respond 
immediately, its range being about, as stated 
above, from 80 down to 25 pounds of steam, or 
even lower, and exerting a power as high as 2500 
horses (nominal) when the work is at its maxi- 
mum, and so on down, according as the machines 
are thrown out of action. 

The pinion gear with which the gear fly-wheel 
mashes is 10 feet in diameter, and weighs 17,000 
pounds, The cranks weigh three tons each; the 
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The | walking-beams are 27 feet long, 9 feet wide. and 


weigh 11 tons each. The connecting rods are of 
horseshoe scrap-iron, and are 24 feet long: they 
are formed of 9600 horseshoes. The piston-rods 
are of steel, 64 inches in diameter, and have a 
speed of 720 feet per minute. Each part of the 
engine is accessible by stairs and balconies, the 
former being made to act as braces to the 
structure, 

The boiler-house is 36 feet from the hall, and 
has 20 upright boilers, of 70 horse-power (nominal) 
each; the main steam-pipe is of wrought iron, js 
320 feet long, 18 inches diameter, and it traverses 
an alley beneath the floor. 

Horticultural Hall, of which we give an inte. 
rior view on page 420, is a beautiful structure 
of Moorish architectural design. It stands on a 
lovely terrace, a short distance north of Memo- 
rial Hall, and commands a view of the Schuylkill 
River Valley and the northwestern portions of 
Philadelphia. On either side of it picturesque 
ravines, spanned by ornamental bridges, run down 
to the river. The materials of the building are 
iron and glass, supported by fine marble and 
brick-work. The main floor is occupied by a spa- 
cious conservatory, with a high glass roof, and a 
light gallery from which visitors may look down 
upon the wealth of tropical beauty which glows 
below. In the centre of the floor stands a fount- 
ain of beautiful and appropriate design, from 
which radiating walks divide the space into beds 
filled with plants from the luxuriant South. Here 
are palms ; here are orange and lemon trees laden 
with their golden fruit; here may be seen the 
banana, with its heavily laden branch, the guava, 
the India-rubber tree, and hundreds of other 
growths—some beautiful for shape or color, some 
interesting for their uses or rarity—unknown in 
our hard Northern climate. One seems to breathe 
the very air of the balmy South in this palace of 
enchantment. On the north and south sides of 
the Main Hall are four forcing-rooms for the 
propagation of young plants. One of these side 
rooms contains a magnificent array of tree-ferns, 
gathered from various quarters of the earth, and 
forming a most interesting study. This room 
also contains a rare and valuable collection of 
plants from a celebrated English greenhouse. 
The east and west entrances to the building are 
approached by flights of blue marble steps, 
ascending from wide terraces, in the centre of 
each of which stands an open kiosk. Each en- 
trance is ornamented with tile and marble work. 
A vestibule thirty feet square separates the two 
forcing-rooms on each side. There are similar 
vestibules at the centre of the east and west 
ends, on either side of which are apartments for 
restaurants, reception-rooms, offices, ete. Orna- 
mental stairways lead from these vestibules to 
the internal galleries of the conservatory, as well 
as to four external galleries, which surmount the 
roofs of the forcing-houses, and are connected 
with a grand promenade formed by the roofs of 
the rooms on the lower floor. The corridors 
which connect the conservatory with the sur- 
rounding apartments open fine vistas in every 
direction, and the beauties of the surrounding 
park. The grounds surrounding the building are 
laid out with great taste. 


PRESIDENT GRANT AND HIS 
TRADUCERS. 
[See Illustration on Page 429.] 


Tue historic element, which some of our East- 
ern brethren would exclude from our political 
contests, is the one by which alone we can best 
judge of men. We can not forget the past with- 
out being left without a guide for the future. Our 
eminent Republican leaders are all historical char- 
acters, either tried upon the battle-field or in the 
almost equally arduous toils of two important 
Congresses. Republicanism itself is the central 
thread of modern history. All nations are gov- 
erned by it, or are beginning to develop it. Ina 
century it has become the ruling idea of the West- 
ern races. Its triumphs, its pains, its heroes, and 
its foes are clearly painted on the flowing dec- 
ades, and teach with extraordinary force the 
characters of men. And hence it is impossible 
to spare from the coming political struggle any 
portion of the light of history. To forget, as 
many clamorous but feeble assailants gf Repub- 
licanism would have us do, the persistent disloy- 
alty of the Democrati¢ leaders, to hide from 
ourselves the perils and misfortunes they have 
brought upon the nation, to trust the men who 
have so often betrayed us, would be extraordinary 
weakness. To listen to the scandals, the malig- 
nity, and the idle tales of the politicians and the 
presses who have forever aimed their sianders at 
the most active friends of freedom, would show 
little wisdom. It would not be discreet to forget 
that the men who were the bitterest assailants of 
LINCOLN in 1864—65 are in 1875-76 laboring to fix 
some public stain upon Grant. Cox and PENDLE- 
Ton, Ranpau., Hotman, Kernan, and Woop, who, 
in the sast decade, were raging for the ruin of the 
first Repfiblican President, who would impeach 
or hang or at least betray him, are now willing 
to do the same kind offices for his successor. 
Their malignity and their fury are not softened 
with years, and around them are gathered a band 
of Confederates whose bullets have been often 
aimed at both Lryco_n and Grant, and a host of 
ultramontanes whose chief aim is to destroy free 
thought and enforce “ Catholic unity.” 

To avenge the fall of slavery is never absent 
from the minds of these reactionists, and their 
chief rage is now turned against the man who, 
at the head of the national armies, was the in- 
strument of its destruction. Their fury is almost 
absurd when we consider the calmness of its ob- 
ject. The pro-slavery or papal Democratic com- 
mittee of the House rage around the President 
as the demons of old are said to have howled and 
gibbered around the charmed circle of the magi- 
cian, They gnash at him with their teeth, but 
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in vain. 
protects him, because he has been true to his 
country, to the interest of the working-men, to 
the cause of freedom and education, and they 
have not. Such assailants as Messrs. PENDLETON 
and Ketiy, Hotman and Woop, Cox and Cty- 
MER, can prove dangerous to no honest man. Yet 
their malice is inexhaustible. The crimes they 
attribute to the President multiply every day. 
One moment he is discovered to have been con- 
cerned in frauds on the revenue, and is a mem- 
ber of the Whiskey Ring; the next, he is anxious 
to shield guilty officials and hide the faults of his 
adherents. Now he protects an embassador from 
his creditors, now removes a wealthy agent of the 
government in London to appoint an insolvent 
one. In their passionate desire to impeach or 
degrade him, the Confederate and papal Democ- 
racy grow wild with the enthusiasm of the chase. 
Does a gleam of hope of running down their prey 
appear, they break into loud shouts of- premature 
triumph. “See,” cried recently one of their ul- 
tramontane journals, “the wickedness of this 
President, who has drained the Treasury to car- 
ry the elections of New York! Let him be at 
once impeached.” Never was there a more un- 
lucky stroke. The charge was made, the affair 
examined. The intelligent testimony of Mr. Dav- 
ENPORT shows that with a few thousand dollars le- 
gally used a correct register for the New York 
elections was made; that the thieves who had 
preyed upon the unfortunate city were, for the mo- 
ment at least, driven from power; and that Pres- 
ident Grant and his advisers gave New York a 
brief respite from the reign of terror and robbery 
imposed upon it by Mr. Trtpen and his friends. 
To the Republican Administration at Washing- 
ton the city owes, in great part, its escape from 
the perpetual rule of Sweeny, Connoiy, and 
Hatt. No one will any longer believe that Mr. 
TiLpEN, who accepted a gift of $5000 from his 
friend and ally, Tween, in 1868, or the Democratic 
faction that sustained him, could feel a real desire 
to place in power any sincere reformer or honest 
man. They must be judged by their associates 
and their acts. The latest charge against the 
President examined by the Democratic commit- 
tee is the proper ending of a preposterous train 
of calumnies. “The President often visited me,” 
said their witness, “in person, and besought me 
to conceal his crime.” ‘“ Now,” cried the exult- 
ant Democrats, “we have at last a certain im- 
peachment.” “But how did the President get to 
you so readily ?” said a Republican Congressman. 
“Oh,” answered the lunatic, “it was his spirit 
that came.” 

The discovery of the sale of post-traderships in 
the army seems the only fruit of the long labors 
of the Democratic committee, except the remark- 
able revelation that Mr. PenpLeton used his in- 
fluence with the War-office to share in the prof- 
its of an extraordinary decision and to obtain a 
great fee. The questions naturally will be asked, 
“Did not Mr. Penpieton know long ago of these 
irregularities inthe army? Is not he the source 
from which the Democrats have their informa- 
tion? Were not Democrats like Mr. PenpLeton 
those who chiefly profited from an unseen influ- 
ence in the War-office? And why, if the Demo- 
crats alone knew of the sale of post-traderships 
in 1871, did they so long suffer it to go on un- 
told?” Mr. Penpteton seems to have been the 
deus ex machina who guided the Democracy to 
the only vulnerable point of the management of 
the army. Did he restrain them until the pre- 
concerted moment of attack? About this affair 
there can be no concealment and no hesitation to 
punish the guilty or exculpate the innocent. But 
a mystery covers it that can only be developed by 
a fair trial and a full disclosure of all its cireum- 
stances. The War-office seems to have been a 
centre of Democratic intrigue, or the chief aim of 
a Democratic conspiracy. It may appear that 
Democrats have been largely engaged in its ir- 
regularities. It is, perhaps, worth noticing that 
the charge that President Grant knew of the 
army frauds fails altogether, and that the ex- 
travagant calumnies heaped upon him by the 
Confederate and ultramontane journals have been 
turned to their own confusion. In their despair 
they at last accuse him of having been deceived 
in the selection of his confidential officials; they 
reproach him with standing too steadily by his 
friends. Had he been less faithful, they would 
have forgiven him more easily. Without this 
trait of his character, the papal and rebellious 
Democracy might have succeeded in destroying 
freedom and the Union. But no one who is in 
favor of honesty and good government will com- 
plain of so pardonable an infirmity. For had not 
General Grant stood firmly by his friends, the 
people and the working-men, at Vicksburg and at 
Richmond, republicanism in Europe and America 
must have fallen into endless peril. To-day it is 
every where triumphant. 

Certainly the historical element of this political 
contest enables us to point the tu quoque argu- 
ment with unusual force at the weakest defenses 
of the foe. Never was there a more untrustwor- 
thy or unattractive mob of politicians than those 
who labor at Washington or at home to heap con- 
tumely on Grant, Republicanism, and freedom. 
What reformers! what patriots! The Roman 
Catholic districts of New York have long sent as 
their Representatives to Congress the compan- 
ions of Tween, the beneficiaries of Swerxy. Men 
accustomed to every species of fraud and all the 
dishonesty of Tammany Hall fitly typify the ultra- 
montane element in our national politics, end rep- 
resent in the American legislature the duplicity 
and the intense corruption of the priestly court of 
Pivs IX. The Jesuit school could have chosen no 
better agents than those it has sent from the city 
of New York, for its own purposes, to legislate for 
us at Washington. The rage of the ultramontanes 
against American freedom finds nowhere more 
snitable instruments than those it elects in the me- 
tropolis. The working-men of Eurepe and Amer- 
ica have had no more persistent foes than Messrs. 


They can not pass the magic line that | 
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Cox and Woop and their political allies. From 
the Roman Catholic districts of Pennsylvania we 
have Mr. Ranpa.i, who was noted for his want 
of patriotism in the Congress of 1864, and from 
Indiana we have Mr. Houtman ; Mr. PENDLETON sits 
quietly at home, enjoying the fruits of his influ- 
ence at the War-office ; from the Southern States 
the chief orator of the Democracy is one who is 
credited with having killed his fellow-Confederate 
in a savage burst of rage; and Mississippi, Tex- 
as,and Arkansas send men to Congress who have 
dabbled in the blood of the colored voters. Such 
are the Democratic reformers. They founded the 
Whiskey Ring, they have committed crimes at 
which humanity shudders, they are the slaves of 
the fierce despotism of the Papai Church or of the 
savage oligarchy of Georgia and Mississippi. The 
offenses which they charge upon eminent Repub- 
licans they have committed themselves without 
ascruple. They laugh at the notion of honesty 
And the more intelligent and patriotic portion of 
the Democratic party are ashamed of the leaders 
they are forced by their Roman Catholic and 
Southern allies to support. Even Horatio Sey 
MOUR, in a rational moment, has confessed the 
utter degradation of the Democracy. Such is 
the light history throws upon the bitterest de- 
famers of Republicanism and President Grant 
Nor can we spare it from the coming contest 

Contrasted with the Democratic leaders who 
are forced upon the public attention, seared with 
rebellion, tainted with disloyalty, accustomed to 
bloodshed and disorder, the companions of the 
dishonest, the robbers of New York, the friends 
of Davis, the advocates of human bondage, the 
Republicans have the air of a higher and better 
species. They at least, we may be sure, will nev- 
er aim to destroy the Union, revive slavery, de- 
grade and plunder the working-men. They have 
never won their offices by pandering to the Papal 
Church at the North, or by deeds of bloodshed at 
the South. They have never been the enemies 
of honest labor. At Richmond Grayt conquer- 
ed for the working-men of all ages, and won the 
unending hatred of all who would live as a fixed 
caste upon the labor of others. The priestly and 
monarchical castes of Europe, who have many rep 
resentatives among us, hate Republicanism with 
an undying ardor, and from them come the chief 
of its defamers. Could they make Grant infa 
mous and the Republicans all corrupt and fallen, 
they would rejoice forever. But here history re 
futes them. The party of the people, Republic 
anism always holds within itself the elements of 
reform. In financial matters it began at once at 
the close of the rebellion to cut off expenses, re- 
duce taxes, relieve labor. It has pr duced the 
cheapest national government that exists; it has 
preserved internal and external peace at the low 
est possible cost. The Democratic leaders have 
covered the land with debt and disaster. The 
Republicans are slowly rescuing it from the ruin 
brought upon it by Davis or Tweep. A sudden 
and severe panic has passed over Europe and 
America ; but is that any good reason for trusting 
our financial affairs to the thieves of Tammany 
Hall or the greedy Confederates of Georgia and 
Mississippi ? 

It is easy to see why it is that the angry band 
of Democratic chiefs rage around President Grant 
with new fury. In a few words, he pointed out re- 
cently the chief want of the nation. He demand 
ed national education, He, at least, knows that 
it is useless to clamor for reform without provid- 
ing the means for effecting it. This, history alone 
can indicate. It is to provide an educated con 
stituency. Here is the only practical project of 
reform. So long as we leave half our people ig- 
norant, we are certain to produce an endless series 
of Tweens and Conno.tys, of public robbery and 
private vice. But to the ultramontane, the South 
ern oligarch, the New York Democracy, European 
castes, and the papal priesthood the notion of free 
education is intolerable, and its proposer more 
than ever odious. Yet President Grant has made 
the most rational speech of the age, and the na- 
tional government must at last educate all its 
people if it would live. Evcene LAWRENCE 


SCIENTIFIC INTELLIGENCE 

A vERY important scheme has just been 
adopted by the Minister of Education of Italy 
for the reorganization of the observatories of 
that kingdom, which deserves attentive consid 
eration from all countries in which astronomical, 
physical, and metecrological 
supported, entirely or in part, by governmental 
aid. This plan was proposed by Taccnrnt, of 
Palermo, and had for its object the co-operation 
of all the various scientific establishments in one 
general plan, so that effort could be concen 
trated and waste of energy and endowment pre 


observatories are 


vented. In future the astronomical and mete 
orological work which is to be done will b« 
divided among the various observatories accord 


ing to their means, so that each institution may 
be occupied with that kind of work for which 
its geographical position and its outfit best fit 
it. The observatories of N iples, Florence, Pa 
lermo, and Milan are to be regarded as instita 
tions of the most important class, and the gov 
ernment aid is to be chiefly given to these; 
those of Parma, Modena, and Bologna are to be 


physico meteorological observatories attached 
to their respective universities; and those of 
Rome, Campidoglio, Turin, and Padua are to be 
university observatories (astronomical Some 


scheme of this kind will, in view of the increas 
ing demands of astronomical! science, soon have 
to be adopted in the various countries. In the 
simple matter of observing asteroids, such an 
organization is now much needed, and the agree 

ment between the observatories of Greenwich 
and Paris in this subject has already been pro 
ductive of much saving of labor 


Dr. Wess, of the Vienna Observatory, has in- 
vestigated the orbit of the comet discovered by 
Coeeta the 10th of November, 1873. As he has 
previously shown, there is scarcely a doubt that 
this comet is identical with the comet discover- 
ed by Pons in 1818, and in this case the determi- 


nation of the period of revolution is quite im- | give. 
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portant. Dr. Wess finds that there are thre 


possible peri ds, viz., 55.82 years, 18.61 years, 
and 6.20 years, Of these three, the second is the 
least probable; and of the first and third, Dr 
WEIss considers the period of 6.20 years the most 


probable for the present, although his computa 
tions are to be carried further as soon as he shall 
have received further observations of this body 
during its last appearance, 


Mr. E. J. Stone, Astronomer Royal at the 





Cape of Good Hope, observed the total solar 
eclipse of April 16, 1874, at K pfontain, Africa, 
fifty-five miles from the coast. Mr. STONE's 
plan of campaign was n¢ essarily simple, as the 
difficulties of travel in South Africa prevented 
the transportation of delicate appliances, but the 
points to which he directed his attention wer 

although few, perfectly definite By circulars 
distributed thronghout the colony ict s 
were communicated as to the proper methods 
of making drawings of the corona, and several 
important drawings were eived, which wer 

carefully studied by Mr. Stone They ex! t 
the usual marked discrepar es in most cases, 
notably in two made by two expert d ht 

men seated side by side at the same table: but 
Mr. Stone gives a satisfactory « mation of 
the differences here, which may s¢ t nt 
for similar discrepancies in former drawings 


| y 
Mr. STONE summarizes the results of his ex 
dition as follows 

A contirmation of Youne’s observation 




















of the general, or nearly general, reversion of t 
FRAUNHOFER lines in the spectrum of the corona 
near the photosphere 

‘2. A spectroscopic examination of the outer 
corona, in contradistinction to the inner cor 
carried to the extent of rather more than a dé 
gree from the sun's centre, which has proved 
that the spectrum of the outer « na nsists 
of a linear spe trum of one bright line, either 
exclusively or sens y, whose wave length is 
5312, with a unit of = of a meter, and of an 
ordinary sunlight spectrum with absorption 
lines The spectrum of the outer cor i has 
been shown to fade gradually away as the ex 
treme visible limit of the corona is appr hed, 
and not to disappear sharply, as if t extreme 
limit of the corona had been reach 

‘3. The spectroscoy exan f t 
outer corona, combined with tl 1 nyed 
character of its principal features s ! t 
[three different observing stations] at int 4 
of absolute time extending to ten minut nd 
at distances of more than 500 mile prove I 
venture to think, the solar origin and SID 
character of the outer corona 

‘4. A comparison of the draw f My. Hew 
RY Hawi ind the photograpt tained 
1869 and 1871 shows the permaner 
of the contract f the inne t 
tion parallel or nearly airallel t 
of rotatior The strongly marke haracte rf 
the general contraction of the 
the same direction may not improba u ‘ 
ly lead to a similar inference in the case of th 
outer corona also,”’ 

Mr. Sereno WATSON publishes in the P 
ings of the American Academy of Arte S 
ences a report on Guadalupe Island, off Lower 
California, lately ex} ed very tl mughty 
Dr. Epwarp Patmer. In this he sl that 
the flora is to be considered as par f that of 
California, as distinguished from that of M« 
but that it has been derived to a 
degree through human agency Those of t 
most recent introduction might | ted 
be Californian; the older might be from 
nearer peninsula, or from other k ties 
may be inferr la that it has not t t 
rived from Califorr by any existing |} as of 
conveyance and selection, Dut that it is rat 
indigenous to its 7 e ality Mors 
while it would indicate a connection at som 
period between the island and the mai nd to 
the north, yet the number and character of the 

iliar species favor the opinion that the 

the remnant of a flora similar to that of Ca 
fornia, which once extended in this direct 
considerably to the southward of what is 1 
the limit of that flora upon the main-land. | 
nally, the presence of so many South Amer n 
types suggests the njecture that this ar 
similar element which characterizes the flora of 
California may be due to some other conn " 
between the distant regions than any which 
now exists, and even that all the peculiarities of 
the western floras of both continents had m 
mon origin in an ancient flora which pre led 
over a wide now submerged area, and of whose 
character they are the partial exponents 

The study of the birds collected by Dr. Parm 
ER suggested ymewhat the same conclusior 
These are in every respect closely allied to tl 
of California, but sufficiently different to entitle 
them to be considered as well-marked geogray 
ical races, no ngle pecies of the land birds 
found being precisely identical with one of any 
other part of the continent 

It should be remarked that the island is about 
100 miles from the coast of Lower ¢ fornia, 
and 230 miles west by south from the town of 
San Diego It is twenty-six miles long and 
about ten miles in width, and has a mountain 


lve with one elevation of 3000 feet above the 


Professor Feirpr Pory, the veteran Cuban 


ichthyologist, I is recently published a catalogue 
of the species of that island, in which he enu 
merates 750 species Of these, seventy-eight are 
considered mewhat doubtful aving 65 of 
these, sixty-four will probably prove to be unde 
scribed, but the determination of this w de 


pend upon further researches and comparisons 
A new number of the third volume of the 

Bulletin of the Museum of Comparative Z 

gy at Harvard College, Cambridge, has just been 


issued, containing a paper by Mr. 8. W. GARMAN 
on the Fishes and Reptiles of Lake Titicaca, col 
lected by ALEXANDER AGASSIZ, during his recent 
visit to South America There is also a paper 
on Certain Recent Corals in Peru, by Mr. Acas 
siz and Count PourTaces, and also one on the 
Development of the Salpa, by Dr. Wititiam K 
Brooks. 


A new hypothesis in regard to the lake-dwell- 
ings of Switzerland has lately been suggested to 
Dr. Ropert by a lady, whose name he does not 
In her opinion, all or nearly all of these 
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Andrew Jackson was once making a etamp speech 
‘ t, in a emall village Juet as be was conclud- 
ir nos K ll. who eat behind him, whiepered, 

Tip ‘em a little Latin, General They won't be con- 
tent without Jackson inetantly thought upon a 
few phrases he knew, and in a voice of thunder wound 

his apeech by ex ming, “ E plaribus onam—#ine 

. he 

A non—ne plus tra—t tum in parvo he ef- 

fect was tremendous, and the shouts could be heard 


for many miles. 
—_— 

“Tt ie strange,” muttered a young man, as he stag- 
gered home from a supper party, “ how evil comman!i- 
cations corrupt good manners. I have been surround- 
ed by tamblers all the evening, and now I am a tumbler 
myself.” 
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CRIPPS, THE CARRIER. 
By R. D. BLACKMORE, 


Aurnor or “Tae Mar or Sxer,” “ Lorna Doone,” 
* Avioe LoRRAINeE,” ETO., ETO, 


_— a ———— + 


CHAPTER XLVIIL 
MASCULINE ERROR. 


CreistopHer Ferwirace Srarp, Esquire, strode 
forth, to have room as well as time for thought. 
His comely young face was unusually red, and he 
stroked his almost visible mustache, as a stimu- 
lant to manhood. So deep and stern were his 
meditations that he never even thought of his 
pipe until he came to « bridge on the Botley road, 
whereon he was accustomed to lean, and smoke, 
and gaze at the little fish quietly. From the 
force of habit he pulled out his meerschaum, flint 
and steel, and German tinder, and through blue 
rings of his own creation watched and envied the 
little fish. For though it was not yet the manner 
of his mind to examine itself very deeply, he had 
a strong conviction that the fish were happy, and 
that he was miserable. Upon the former point 
there could not be two opinions—unless the fish 
themselves held one—when any man observed 
how the little fellows jumped at the spicy-flavor- 
ed flies (that fluttered on transparent gold to 
them), or flashed in and out among one another 
with a frolicsome spread of silver, or, best of all, 
jn calm contemplation, softly moved pellucid fins, 
and gently opened fans of gills, with magnifying 
eyes intent upon the glory of the lustrous world. 
Kit considered them with an envious gaze. Were 
they harassed, were they tortured, were they rack- 
ed with agonized despair, by the proceedings of 
the female fish ? 

Compelled to turn his grim thoughts inward, 
he knew not that he was jealous. He only knew 
that if he were to meet the young nobleman with 
the four bay horses, it would be an evil day for 
one of them. Tush! why should he not go and 
forestall that bloated, unprincipled aristocrat— 
whose intentions might even be dishonorable— 
by having four horses himself, and persuading 
that queen of beauty to elope with him? He 
had given his parents due notice; and if he had 
done what they wished by thus falling in love, it 
could not be very much against their wishes if 
he made a hasty match of it. But could this 
lovely young American be persuaded to come 
with him? He had far too much respect for her 
to dream of using violence. But surely if he 
could coavince her of the peril she was in, and 
could promise her safe refuge with a grave old 
lady, a valued relative of his own, while she 
sheuld have time to consider his suit, his de- 
votion, his eternal constancy, his everlasting ab- 
sorption into her higher and purer identity— 

He pulled out his purse ; it contained four and 
sixpence—a shilling and three half-pence for each 
horse, and nothing for the postilions. “ We must 
do it less grandly,” he said to himself ; “ and, aft- 
er all, it will be better so. How could four horses 
ever get through that wood? I must have been 
a fool to think of it. A very light chaise and pair 
will do ten times better, at a quarter of the mon- 
ey. I can get tick for that from old Squeaker 
himself, and the governor will have to pay; it 
need not cost me more than half a crown, and 
about three bob for turnpikes. Fifteen miles to 
old Aunt Peggy’s, on the Wycombe road, Once 
there, I defy them to do what they like. I am 
always the master of that house, and I know 
where they keep the blunderbuss. I have the 
greatest mind not to go home at all, but complete 
my arrangements immediately. Squeaker would 
lend me a guinea with pleasure; he is a large- 
minded man, I am sure. What a fool I was to 
give poor Cinnaminta such a quantity of tin that 
day !—and yet how could [ help it? I might 
have gone on like a lord but for that.” 

Kit turned round, and shook his head in sev- 
eral directions, trying to bring to his mind the 
places where money might be hoped for. Than 
this there is no mental effort more difficult and 
absorbing. No wonder therefore that, in this 
contemplation, he did not hear the up-mail, full 
gallop, springing the arch from the Cheltenham 
side, to make a fine run intoOxford. “ Hoi, there, 
stoopid!” the coachman shouted, for the bridge 
was narrow, and the coach danced across it with 
the vigor of the well-corded team. “‘Oh, Kit, is 
it? Climb for your hat, Kit.” 

Kit’s best friend—so far as he had any friends 
in the University—by a stroke of fine art, sent 
the lash of his whip round the hat of the hero, 
and deposited it, ere one might cry, “ where art 
thou gone?” on the cil-cloth, which sat on the 
top of the luggage, which sat on the top of the 
coach, which he drove like the heir of all the race 
of Nimshi. The hireling Jehu sat beside him, 
and having been at it since nine o’clock last night, 
snored with a flourish not inferior to that which 
the mail-guard began upon his horn. 

Kit was familiar with a coach at speed, as ev- 
ery young Englishman at that time was. In a 
twinkle he dashed at the hind boot, laid hold of 
the handle, and was up at once; the guard, with 
an eye to an honest half crown, moving sideways, 
but offering no help, because it would have been 
an insult. Then over the hump of the luggage 
crawled Kit, and clapped his own hat on his head, 
and between the shoulders of two fat passengers, 
threw forth his strong arm, and “ bonneted” the 
spanking son of Nimshi. The leaders ran askew, 
till they were caught up; and the smart young 
driver would have thrown down the reins, and 
committed a personal assauit on Kit, who was 
perfectly ready to reply to it—being skilled in 
the art of self-defense—if the two fat passengers, 
having seen the whole, had not joined hands, and 
stopped it. 

“Tit for tat! tit for tat!” they cried; “Squire, 
you began it, and you have your due.” And so, 
with a hearty laugh, on they galloped. 
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“Tf you should have any thing to say to me,” 
cried Kit, as he swung himself off the early mail, 
at the corner of his native Cross-Duck Lane, 
“vou will know where to find me. But you must 
wait a day or two, for I have a particular engage- 
ment.” 

“ All rubbish, Kit! Come and wine with me 
at seven. I shall have tooled home the ‘ Nonpa- 
reil’ by then.” 

Christopher, though stern, was placable. He 
kissed his hand to his reconciled friend, while he 
shook his head, to decline the invitation, and 
strode off vigorously to consult his mother. To 
consult his dear mother meant to get money out 
of her, which was a very easy thing to do; and 
having a good deal of conscience, Kit seldom 
abused that opportunity, unleas he was really 
driven to it. Metallic necessity was on him now; 
his courage had been rising for the last half hour. 
“Faint heart never won fair lady” rang to the 
tune of many horses’ feet. His dash through the 
air had set his spirits flying; his exploit, and the 
applause thereof, had taught him his own value. 
From this day forth he was a man of the world; 
and a man of the world was entitled to a wife. 

It is the last infirmity of noble and too-active 
minds to feel that nothing is done well unless 
their presence guides it: to doubt the possibili- 
ty of sage prevision and nice conduct, through 
the ins and outs of things, if ever the master- 
spirit trusts the master-body to be away, and the 
countless eyes of the brain to give twinkle, in- 
stead of the two solid lights of the head. Hence 
it was that Mr. Sharp, at sight of Kit, came forth 
to meet him, although he had arranged to send 
the mother. And this—as Mrs. Sharp declared 
to her dying day—was the greatest mistake ever 
made by a man of most wonderful mind, while 
she was putting away the linen. 

“Come in here, my boy,” he said to his son, 
who was strictly vexed to see him, and yearning 
to be round the corner; “there are one or two 
things that have never been made quite clear to 
your understanding. We do not expect you to 
be too clear-sighted at your time of life, and so 
on. Come in, that I may have a word with you.” 

Christopher, with a little thrill of fear, once 
more entered the sacred den, and there stood as 
usual, while his father sat and regarded him 
with a lightsome smile. One of the many causes 
which had long been at work to impair the young 
man’s filial affection was, that his father behaved 
as if it were not worth while to be in earnest 
with him; as if Kit Sharp had a mind no riper 
than just to afford amusement to mature and 
busy intellects. Christopher knew his own depth, 
and was trying to be strong too, whenever he 
could think of it. And if he did spend most of 
his time in sport and congenial pastime, of one 
thing he was certain—that he never did harm to 
any one. Could his father say that much for 
himself ? 

“ Aha! my boy! aha,” said the elder Sharp, in 
that very same vein which always so annoyed 
and vexed his son; “‘ what will you give me for 
a little secret, a sweet little secret about a young 
lady in whom you take the deepest interest ?” 

The ingenuous youth, in spite of all efforts, 
could not help blushing deeply, for he had a 
purely candid skin, reproduced from Piper an- 
cestry. And the sense of hot cheeks made him 
glow to the vital centres of the nobler stuff. 
Therefore he scraped with his tees—which was a 
trick of his—and kept silence. 

“ Pocket-money gone again ?” continued his 
father, pleasantly; “nothing to offer his kind 
papa for most valuable information? Courting 
ig an expensive business—I ought to have re- 
membered that. And the younger the parties 
the more it costs; hot-house flowers, and a smell- 
ing-bottle, a trifle of a ring, just to learn the size; 
that being accepted, the bolder brooch, charmed 
bracelet, and locket for the virgin heart—no won- 
der you are short of cash, my Kit.” 

“You don’t know one atom about it,” cried 
Christopher, boiling with meritorious wrath. 
“T never gave her nothing—and she wouldn’t 
have it.” 

“The double negative, to be sure. 
ble and how natural it is! 
let us try to believe you. Scatter all doubts by 
exhibiting your wealth. You had five pounds 
and ten shillings lately; and you pay nothing for 
any thing that can be placed to your father’s 
credit. Let me see your cash-box, Kit.” 

“This is all that I have at present,” said Chris- 
topher, pulling out his three and sixpence—for he 
had given the guard a shilling; “but you must 
not suppose that this is all to which I am en- 
titled. I have 1.0.U.’s from junior members of 
the University for really more than I can reckon 
up; and every one of them will get the money 
from his sisters in the long vacation.” 

“Oh, Kit! Kit! The firm ends with me. I must 
sell the good-will for the very worst old song, if 
it once leaks out what a fool you are. By what 
strange cross of reckless blood can such a boy 
be the future head of Piper, Pepper, Sharp, and 
Co.?” Mr. Sharp covered up his long, clear 
head, and hid—for this once —true emotion. 
Kit looked at the kerchief with a very queer 
glance. He was not at all affected by this lam- 
entation, however just, because he had heard it 
so often before; and he never could make out 
exactly how much of him his father could man- 
age to descry through that veil Palladian. 

“Well, Sir,” he said, “ you have always told 
me, as long as I can remember, that I was to be 
a gentleman ; and gentlemen trust one another.” 

“Very well said!” Mr. Sharp replied, with a 
deeply irritating smile; “and now I will trust 
you, young Sir, in a matter of importance. Re- 
member that I trust you as a gentleman—for I 
need not tell you one word unless I choose—and 
if I depart from my usual practice, it is partly 
because you are beginning to claim a sort of ma- 
turity. Very well; let us see if it can be relied 
upon. You pledge your word to keep silence, and 
I tell you what you never could find out,” 
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Kit was divided with his mind in twain ; wheth- 
er he should draw the sharp falchion of his wit, 
or whether he should rather speak honeysome 
words; and, as nearly always happens when Mi- 
nerva is admitted, he betook himself to the gen- 
tler process. 

“ Very well, Sir,” he said, pulling up his collar, 
as if he had whiskers to push it down, “ whatever 
I am told in confidence is allowed to go no fur- 
ther. It is scarcely necessary for me to say that 
I reserve, of course, the final right of reference 
to my honor.” 

“To be sure; and to your ripe judgment and 
almost patriarchal experience, Kit. Then be it 
known to you, aged youth, that you have not 
shown hoar sagacity. You do not even know who 
the lady is whom you have honored with your wise 
addresses.” 

“ And I don’t care a d—n who she is,” cried 
Kit, “so long as I love her, and she loves me!” 

“My son, you are turbulent and hasty. Your 
wisdom has left you suddenly. Your manners 
also, or you would not swear in the presence of 
your father.” 

“Sir, I was wrong, and I beg your pardon. 
But I think that I learned the first way of it from 
you.” 

“ Kit, Kit, recall that speech. You must have 
gone altogether dreaming lately. My discourse is 
always moderate, and to the last degree profes- 
sional. However, in spite of the generous impulse, 
which scarcely seems natural at your threescore 
years and ten, it does seem a needful precaution 
to learn the name, style, and title of the lady whom 
you will vow to love, honor, and—obey.” 

“Her name,” cried Kit, without any sense of 
legal phrase and jingle, “is Grace Holland. Her 
style is a great deal better than any body else’s. 
And as for title, such rubbish is unknown in the 
gigantic young nation to which she belongs.” 

“Her name,” said Mr. Sharp, setting his face 
for the conquest of this boy, and fixing keen, hard 
eyes upon him, “is Grace Oglander, the daughter 
of the old Squire of Beckley. Her style—in your 
sense of the word—is that of a rustic young lady; 
and her title, by courtesy, is Miss—a barbarous 
modern abbreviation.” 

The youth was at first too much amazed to say 
a word, for he was not quick-witted, as his father 
was. He gave a little gasp, and his fine brown 
eyes, which he could not remove from his father’s, 
changed their expression from defiance to doubt, 
and from doubt to fear, and from fear to sorrow, 
with a little dawning of contempt. “Why, my 
man, is this beyond your experience of life ?” ask- 
ed Luke Sharp, trying to look his son down, but 
failing, and beginning to grow uneasy. Kit’s face 
was aflame with excitement, and his lips were 
trembling ; but his eyes grew stern. 

“ Father, I hope you do not mean what you have 
said; that you are only joking with me—at any 
rate, that you have not known it—that you have 
not done it—that you have not even left poor old 
Mr. Oglander one hour—” 

“Wait, boy, wait. You know nothing about it. 
Who are you to judge of such matters, indeed ? 
Remember to whom you are speaking, if you 
please. I have done what was right; and for your 
sake I have done it.” 

“For my sake! Why,I never had seen the 
young lady before I was told that she was dead 
and buried—murdered, as every body said—and 
the tracing of the criminals was mainly left to 
you. I longed to help, but I knew that you de- 
spised me ; and now do you mean to say that you 
did it?” 

Luke Sharp was a ‘quick-tempered man. 
had borne a great deal more than usual. 
now he spoke with vast disdain. 

“To be sure, Kit, I murdered her; as is proved 
to such a mind as yours by the fact of her being 
now alive. What can I have done, to have a fool 
for my son ?” 

“ And what have I done, to have a rogue for a 
father? You may knock me down, Sir, if you 
please”—for Mr. Sharp arose, as if that would be 
his next proceeding. “You have always used 
your authority very much in that manner with 
me. I don’t want to be knocked down; but if 
it will do you any good, pray proceed to it, and 
down I go.” 

“T declare, after all, you have got some little 
wit,” cried the lawyer, with a smile, withdrawing 
and recovering self-command. “I can not be an- 
gry with a boy like you, because you know no 
better. Oh, here comes your mother! Your ex- 
citement has aroused her. Mamma, you have not 
the least idea what a lion you have to answer for. 
I leave him to you, my dear. Soothe him, feed 
him, and try to find his humming-top.” 


He 
And 





CHAPTER, XLIX. 
PROMETHEUS VINCTUS, 


“T witt not die like this! It is unseemly to 
die like this!” the Rev. Thomas Hardenow was 
exclaiming at this very time, but a few miles off. 
“T hope | am not a coward altogether, but the 
ignominy is unbearable. In this den of Eumeus, 
this sty of Sycorax, entangled in the meshes of a 
foul hog net, and with hogs’ grunt, grunt, for the 
chorus of my woes! My Prometheus class is just 
waiting for me at the present moment, so far as 
I can reckon here the climbing of the day; and 
I had rendered into English verses that delicious 
bit of chorus—‘ With thy woes of mighty groan- 
ing, mortals feel a fellow-moaning, And of Colchic 
land indwellers, maids who never quail in fight ;’ 
and so on—how small-minded of me to forget it 
now !—down to, ‘ And springs of holy-watered riv- 
ers wail thy pitiable woe.’ But instead of nymphs 
of ocean, here comes that old pig again! If he 
could only grout up that board—which he must 
do sooner or later—what part of me will he begin 
upon? Probably this little finger—it is so white 
and helpless. If I could only, only move—to be 
eaten alive by pigs! Well, well, there is not so 
very much left for them. Infinitely better men 
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have had a lower end than that. Only I would 
bend my knees—if bend them I could—to the 
Giver of all good, that I may be insensible be 
the pigs begin.” 

His plight was a very unfortunate one; but 
still in the blackest veil of woe there is sure to be 
some little threadbare place—from so many people 
having worn that veil—and even poor Hardenow 
had one good “look-out.” To wit, although he 
had been without food for six-and-iwenty hours 
now (having been caught in the treacherous toils 
soon after he set his toes toward his dinner), he 
was not by any means in the same state in which 
a Low-Church clergyman must have been. His 
system was so attuned to fasting, and all his parts 
so disciplined, that “cupboard” was only whis- 
pered among them in a submissive manner : and 
even his stomach concluded sorrowfully that it 
must be Friday. 

Beyond this considerable advantage—which 
could not last much longer—there was really lit. 
tle to console him. His cowardly captors, not 
content with the rabbit net twined round him, had 
swathed him also in the stronger meshes of a cord- 
ed pig net. And even after that, Black George, 
having had the handling of his legs, and discoy. 
ered the vigor of their bonyness, was so impressed 
that he called out, “I never did heckle such a wiry 
chap. Fetch a pair of they tough thongs, Tickuss, 
same as thou maketh use of for ringing of the 
pigs, my lad.” 

“Whish !—can’t ’ee whish, with my name so 
pat?” Leviticus whispered, sulkily; but he 
brought the unyielding thongs, wherewith the 
fellow and tutor of Brasenose very soon had his 
wrists and ankles strapped. And ‘in spite of all 
struggles through the livelong night, as firmly as 
a trussed hare was he fixed. 

Nevertheless, he could roll a little, though not 
very fast, because his elbows stopped him; for 
being of the sharpest they stuck into the ground, 
which was of a loamy nature. He fought with 
this difficulty as with every other; for a braver 
heart never dwelled in any body, whether fat or 
lean; and he plucked up his angles from their 
bed of earth, so far as the limits of cord would 
yield. He knew all about the manufacture of 
twine—so far as one not in the trade could know 
it—because he had got up the subject for the 
sake of a whip-cord of a puzzle in Theocritus; 
but this only served to make his case the worse ; 
for at that time honest string was made. Now, 
the dressing, and the facing, and the thousand 
other rogueries make it quite impossible to tie a 
good knot; and even if a strap has any leather 
in it, its first operation is a compromise. 

But at that stouter period bisd made bound. 
Mr. Hardenow could roll a little; but that was as 
much as he could do” And rolling did him very 
little good, except by way of exercise; because 
he was pulled up short so suddenly by feather- 
edged boarding, with a coat of tar. The place in 
which he was penned was most unworthy of such 
an occupant. It was not even the principal meal 
house, or the best treasury of “wash.” It was 
not the kitchen of the tasteful pigs, or even their 
back kitchen, but something combining the qual- 
ities of their scullery and dust bin. But the floor 
was clean, and a man lying on it,so far as smell 
was concerned, had certainly the best of the sit- 
uation, inasmuch as all odors must ascend to 
the pure ether of the exalted. Hardenow knew 
that it was vain to roll, because the door was 
padlocked, and the lower end, to which he chiefly 
tended, had a loose board, lifted every now and 
then by the unringed snout of a very good old 
sow. Pure curiosity was her motive, and no evil 
appetite, as her eyes might tell. She had never 
seen a fellow and a tutor of a college rolling, as 
she herself loved to do; and yet in a comparative- 
ly clumsy way. She grunted deep disapproval of 
his movements, and was vexed that her instruc- 
tions were entirely thrown away. 

“ Ah, Linus, Linus be the ery; and let the good 
be conqueror !”” Mr. Hardenow quoted, as his legs 
began to ache; “ henceforth, if I have any hence- 
forth, how palpably shall I realize the difference 
between the alindethra and the circular conistra ! 
In this limited place I combine the two; but 
without the advantages of either. I take it that, 
whether of horse, or hen, or human being, the 
essential condition of revolutionary enjoyment is 
—that the limbs be free. In my case this is oth- 
erwise. The exhilaration which would ensue, 
and of which, if I remember rightly, Pliny speaks 
—or is it Hlian ?—my memory seems to be roll- 
ing too; but be the authority what it will, in my 
case that exhilaration is (at least for the moment) 
not forth-coming. But I ought to condemn my- 
self far rather than writers who treat of a sub- 
ject with the gravity of authority; that is to say, 
if they ever tried it. ‘Experimentum in corpore 
vili,’ is what all writers have preferred. If their 
own bodies were not too noble, what powerful 
impress they might have left!” 

After such a cynical delivery as this, it served 
him particularly right to hit, in the course of 
revolution, upon a bit of bone even harder than 
his own; a stanch piece of noble old ossification 
(whether of herbivorous, carnivorous, or omnivo- 
rous dragon), such as would have brought Pro- 
fessor Buckland from Christchurch headlong, or 
even Professor Owen, from the British Museum, 
the Tiresias of crocodiles. Hardenow knew noth- 
ing about it; except that it ran into him, and 
jerked him in such a way over the ground, that 
he got into the highest corner, and gladly would 
have rubbed himself, if good hemp yielded room 
for it. 

But this sad blow, which seemed at first the 
buffet of the third and crowning billow of his 
woe, proved to be a blessing in disguise, inas- 
much as the reaction impelled him to a spot 
where he descried some encouragement to work. 
And a little encouragement was enough for him. 
By virtue of inborn calmness, long classical 
training and memories, and pure Anglo-Catholic 
discipline, the young man was still “as fresh as 
paint,” in a trouble which would have exhausted 


fore 





























the vigor of a far more powerful and fiery man. | 


Russel Overshute, for instance, even in his best 
health, would have worn his wits out long ago 
by futile wrath and raving hunger 

"Mr. Hardenow could not even guess how there 
came to be quite a thick cluster of pretty little 
holes, of about the size of a swan’s quill, drilled 
completely through the board against which his 
mishap had driven him. The board was a stout- 
ish slab of larch cut “ feather-edged ;” and the 
saw, having struck upon most of these holes 
their form was elliptic instead of 
round, and their axes not being at right angles 
to the board, they attracted no attention by ad- 
mitting light, since the 
obliquely 


obliquely, 


light of course entered 
In some parts as close as the holes 
of a colander, in other places scattered more 
widely, they jotted the plank for nearly a yard 
of its length, and afforded a fine specimen of the 
pt netrative powers of a colony of Sirex gigas, 80 
often mistaken for the hornet 

But though as to their efficient cause he could 
form no opinion, Hardenow hoped that their final 
cause might be to save his life: which he quiet 
ly believed to be in great peril. For he knew 
that he lay in the remote obscurity of a sad and 
savage wood, unvisited by justice, trade, or ben- 
efit of clergy. Here, 
unseen genius, to release him, die he 
own leisure, which would be 


if no good spirit came, or 
must at his 
And 
read over his 
unless it were that very low one 


a long one 
he could discover no moral to be 
distant skeleton; 
—=stick to thy own business 

A man of ordinary mind would not have trou- 
bled his head about this. “ Post me, diluvium,” is 
the strengthening sentiment of this age: a mis 
erable substance for all work; and the 
death of all immortality. Hardenow would have 
none of that; he had no idea of leaving ashes fit 
to nourish nothing. 
noble protest against having lived altogether in 
vain, he brought his fettered heels, like a double- 
headed hammer, as hard as his probolistic swing 
could whirl, against the very thickest-crowded 
cells of by-gone domicile. The wooden shed rang, 
and the uprights shook, and the nose of the sow 
at the lower end was jarred, and her feelings 
hurt; for, truly speaking, her motives had been 
misunderstood. And if Hardenow had but kept 
pigs of his own, he would have gone to work 
down there to help her, and so perhaps have 
got her to release him from his toils. Every 
body, however, must be allowed to go to work 
in his own way: and to find fault with him, when 
he tries to do his best, is (as all kind critics own) 
alike ungrateful and ungracious. Mr. Hardenow 
worked right hard, as he alwavs did at every 
thing, and his heels had their sparables as good 
as new, and capable of calcitration, although he 
only wore tongued shoes, with a bow of silk rib- 
bon on the instep. The ribbon held fast, and he 
kicked or rather swung his feet by a process of 
revolution, as bravely as if he had Hessian boots 
on. At the very first stroke he had fetched out 
a splinter as big as the scoop of a marrow spoon; 
and delivering his coupled heels precisely where 
the little tunnels invited them, in a quarter of an 
hour he had worked a good hole, and was able 
to refresh himself with the largeness of the out- 
er world. 

Not that he could, however skilled now in roll- 
ing, roll himself out of his black jail yet—for the 
piece punched out was only four inches wide— 
but that he got a very decent width (in propor- 
tion at least to man’s average view) for clear 
consideration of the world outside. And what 
he saw now was a pretty little sight, or peep at 
country scenery. For the wood, just here, was 
not so thick that one could not see it by reason 
of the trees—as the Irishman forcibly observed 
—but a dotted slope of bush and timber widen 
ing and opening sunny reaches out of the narrow 
forest track. 
nor cottage, nor even barn or stable, nor any 
moving creature, except a pig or two grouting in 


good 


Collecting his energies for a 


There was no house to be seen, 


the tufted grass, and gray-headed daws at leisure 
perking and prying, for the good of their home 
circle. ut presently the prisoner espied a wick- 
et gate, nearly at the bottom of the sylvan slope, 
with a little space roughly stoned before it—al- 
most 2 sure sign, in a neighborhood like that, of 
a human dwelling-place inside. And when Hard 
enow’s eyes, recovering tone, assured him of the 
existence of steps, for the 
climbing of a horse upon either side, he felt a 
sudden (though it may not have been a strictly 
logical) happiness, from the warm idea that there 
must be some of the human race not far from 
him. He placed his lips close to the hole which 
he had made, and shouted his very loudest, and 
then stopped a little while to watch what might 
come of it, and then sent forth another shout 
gut nothing came of it, except that the pigs 
pricked up their ears and looked around and 
grunted ; and the’ jackdaws gave a little jerk or 
two, and flapped their wings, but did not fly; 
and a soft echo, of a fibrous texture, 
answered as, weakly as a boy who does not 
know. ; 
This was pretty much what Hardenow expect 
He saw that the wicket gate was a long way 


some moss-grown 


woody 


ed 


off—three or four hundre ly irds perhaps - but he 
did not know that his jailer, Ti: 
the man who lived inside of it 
Sagacious mind would have yielded quiet mercy 
tohis lungs. For Leviticus was such a cruel and 
cowardly blunderer, that, in mere terror, he might 
have dashed grand brains out. But luckily he 
was far away now, and so were all other spies 
and villains; and only a little child—boy or girl. 
at that distance nobody could say which—tod- 
dled out to the wicket gate. and with vast pride 
and Strength worked away to push itopen. Hav- 
ing-seen no one for such a long time now, Hard- 
enow took an extraordinary interest in the efforts 
of this child. The success or the failure of this 
little atom could not in any way matter to him, 
yet he threw his whole power of sight into the 
strain of the distant conflict. He made up his 


kuss ( ripps, was 
Otherwise his 


HARPER'S 


mind that if the child got out, he should be able | 
to do the like | 
Then, having most accurate “ introspection” 


(so far as humanity has such gift), he feared that 
his mind must be a little 





the wane ere ever 
such weakness entered it. To any other mind 
the wonder would have been that his should con 
tinue to be so tough: but he hated short~ 

and began to feel ther Laying this nice ques 
tion by until there should be no child left to look 
at, he gazed with his whole might at this little 
peg of a body in the distance, topplin 


omings 
mings, 


r forward 


and throwing out behind the weight of its great 
efforts He wondered at his own interest—as 
took the 


battle with the gate, was a 


we all ought to wonder, if we trouble 
TI 1s litth peg now it 
lid 





solid Peg in earnest—a fine little Cripps, about 
five years old, as firm as if just turned out of a 
churn. She was backward in speech, as all the | 
Crippses are; and she rather stared forth | 
ideas than spoke them gut still, let her once 


get a settlement concerning a thin 
done to carry out her ow: 
might be seen, once for all. that stop she never 


would till own self had done it 








could not see any face. bu 4 suret 
of sturdiness from the solid mould of attitude 
That heavy gate, standing stiffly on its heels, | 


groaned obstreperously, and gibed at the 
It banged her chub- | 


sed her warted hand. and it | 


passion of this little maid 
by knees, and it bru 


even bestowed a low, cowardly buffet upon her | 
expressive and determined cheek And whil 
she lamented this wrong, and allowed want of 
judgment to kick out at it, unjust it may have 


been, but true it is, that she received a still wors« 
visitation The 
shaky and rattlesome in its 


forefoot of the gate, which was 
quite joints, came 
down like a skittle pin upor 
were only protected on a 
Ototoi !” cried Mr. Hardenow, 
gush of woe, as if his own toes were undergoing 
it. Strong, yet truly just, lamentation awoke all 
the echoes of the woods and hills; and Hardenow 
thought that it was that this small 
atom of the wooded world would accept her sad 
fate, and run in to tell her mother 

But no; this child was the carrier's niece: and 
a man’s niece—under some law of the Lord un 
traced by headless progeny—takes after him oft 
entimes a great deal closer than his own beloved | 
daughter does Whether or no, here was this 
little animal, as obstinate as the very 
Taught bv adversity, she did thus Against the 
gate post she settled her most substantial avail 
ability, and exerted it, and spared it not There 
with she raised one solid leg, and spread the 
naked foot thereof, while her lips were as firm as 
anv toe of all the lot, against the vile thing that 
had knocked her about, and the power that was 


her little toes, whicl 
sunday Ototoi 


with a thril 





all up now 


carrier 


contradicting her. Nothing could withstand this 
fixed resolution of one of the far more resolute 
moiety of humanity With a creak of surrender, 
the gate gave back, and out came little Peggy 
Cripps, with a broad face glowing with triumph, 
which suddenly fell into a length of terror as the 
vindictive gate closed behind her. To get out 
had been a great labor, but to get back was ar 
impossibility ; and Hardenow, even so far away 
could inte rpret the gesture of despair and horror 
“ Poor little thing! How I wish that I could help 
her!” he said to himself, and very soon began to 
think that mutual aid might with proper skill be 
compassed 

With this good idea, he renewed his shouts 
but offered them in a more insinuating form . and 
being now assured that the child was female. hi 
capacious mind framed a brief appeal to the very 
first instinct of all female life 
fore, the fairer half of pig and daw creation ap 
propriated with pleasure his address At any 
rate, although the child began to look around, sh« 
had no idea whence came the ‘Pretty lit 
tle dear, little pet,” ete., with which the learned 
prisoner was endeavoring to allure her 


Possibly. there 


words, 


great effort, and 
pain, Hardenow managed to extract from the net 
his white cravat, or rather his cravat which had 
been white, when it first hung his back 
from the taloned clasp of the hollies. By much 
contrivance and ! 


jut at last, by a very 


down 
ingenious rollings he 
out a pretty good wisp of white, and hoisted it 
bravely betwixt gyved feet, and at the little breact 
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horse of a strong and incisive stamp (to use the | sum of 850,000 has already been raised, and the 
two pet words of the day), the cart not so ver lowment of three } fess ps. ata coat of 


far behind him there, as they rave word to stor 
to one another und in the cart, and 


e cart, and driv r both it and the 


at the gat 
above I 

thereof, as Abrahar irove on the plat 
Zachary Cripps; and sitting at | side, t 


traveled and accomplished Esther 
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Calendar. 
MAY, 1876 
Sunday, oS Sunday after Ascension. 
JUNE 

Sunday, « Whit-Sunday 
S ' 1 Tris S sy: St. Barnabes. 
s 1, 18 —Firet Sunday after 7 
Saturday, @, Nativity of St. J nm Baptist. 
Sunday,  %.—Second Sunday a I y 
Thursday, 29.—St. Pet 

Tris year. as usual. the second week of V 
is en the t » bw tl at relig 
® eties of t I ted Stat ‘ } gt 
annual meetings and summing they ‘ 
the work of the year The An n Bible 8 
ety has received $527,138, and has exp led 
£554 28 of the receipts, #119.678 were from 
acies As many as 850.470 copies of the 8 nt 
ures have been issued during tl mah g 
53, 125,.7 issued since the organizat . 4 
society Over 330.000 were upp riated to 
foreign f illy to Ame n mis ne 
abroad makes through its aux 
aries a Visitation of tl families of the poy 

yn of the country for the purpose of supplying 
those found destitute with copies of the S t 
ires: the number of families so visited in the 
last ten years was 5.454.788 

The National Temperar e Society rey rted its 
rect pts for the year tot £55 6% expenditures 
$55,641; 450 publications have been issued, ir 
cluding two mont y papers 

The anniversary of the Seamen's Friend So 
ciety was held May 8 The secretary reported 


forty-eight chaplains, missionaries, and colport 





eurs aided by its funds; 790 libraries have n 
sent out during the year on vessels « ng 
10,635 men: 850 libraries have been shipped in 


the United States navy The Cherry Street 
Home has accommodated 2034 seamen in the 


The American Home Missionary Society re 
ports for the year receipts to the amount of 


$310,927, and $309,871 expenditures The num 
ber of missionaries in its service is 979, who la 
bor in thirty-three States and Territories. Dur 


ing the year the missionaries have org 
ninety-two churches. and received about 
persons into church membership 
The American Tract Society has re 
ing the year from all sources $504,577, and ex 


pended $501,803. It issues six periodicals, and 


published in 1875 thirty-six new volumes; 229 
colporteurs have been employed The Hor 
WiLuiaM C. STRONG was re-elected President 


The death ofthe Rev. Dr. Wiiut1aAM B. Spracur 
in the eighty-second year of his age, closes 
reer of useful labor protracted far beyond th 
ordinary limits of ministerial activits Ww 
mastor in Albany Dr. Spraour projected and 
irried forward t 





< mpletion his Annala of the 
American Pulpit, devoting an octavo \ me t 
each one of the leading denominations of t 
country. In preparing this work he had the aid 
of many contributors, who have furnished from 
their personal knowledge and other sources of 


nformation reminiscences wl h would other 
wise have perished in the courss 
annals will be invaluable to the futu 
of the American churches. During the last years 
of his life Dr. SpraGue lived in Flashing, Long 





Island He was an indefatigabl llector of 
autographe In his intercourse w ty I 
was noted for the gentienes f his sy , 
The Moravian Synod of the Province of Nort 
May 17—a town wil ! nd . te ‘ 
! tor ila at f H t } { it 
Moravian Library and ¢ ‘ ' 
tie ull stored inthe WI iH iY 
ul valuable posses f the F 
collection of portr f the i wort the 





displayed it. And the soft breath of May, 
was wandering about, came and uncrinkled, ar 
bol of 


tolical, as well as dinner parties 


which 
in little 
Succession Apo 

Little 


staring, with a loose, 


tatters waved the universal syr 





Peggy happened at this moment to be 
uncertain glimpse of though 
that somebody somewhere was calling her Bs 
the flutter of the white cravat her wandering eves 
were caught at last, and fixed for a minute of de 
liberate growth of wonder. Not a step 
that dreadful white ghost would she budge; but 
a steadfast idea was implanted in her mind, and 
was likely to come up very slowly 

“It is waste of time; I have lost half an hour 
The poor little thing! I h 
Now let me think what I ought to do next 

But even while he addressed himself to that 


toward 


ve only seared her 








very difficult problem, Hardenow began to feel 
that he could not gr apple w th it 

as clear as ever, but his bodily strer 
ing. He had often fast 

never with his body invested thus, and all his 


H Ss mind war 
gth was fail 


d for a longer time, but 





members straitened girl sank from his 
weary eves, though he longed to know what would 
become of he ¢ and he scarcely had anv 

j 


percep 


tion at all of pigs that were going on after their 
' 
| 


manner, and rabbits quite ready for their early 
dinner the moment the sun began to slope, and 
a fine cock partridge, who, in his way 
because his wife had now laid a baker's dozen of 
eggs, and but for his diss 
and after that a round-nosed hare 
with a philoprogenitive forehead, but no clear 
idea yet of leverets; and after that, as the shad 
ows grew long, a cart, drawn by a horse, as carts 
seem always to demand that they shall be—the 


was prou 


1asion would begin to 


Bit to-morrow ; 


It is annonr 1 that the £300.000 4 
I ‘ n Ker ky it er t t 
| moval of the Southern Baptist T! g 
nary t Lou hav heen « } tT 
mains now to raise $200,000 without that Stat 
| by the Baptists of the South 

The fraternal spirit of the ¥ noe Men's Cl 
tian Ass ations of ire ntry is Ww n the 
i 1 t that after meeting } ar j nver r 
| Richmond in 187 tl meet f the same pur 
| pos n 1876 at Tor t Canada Th t 
named is July 12-16 The Executive Cor t 
t eport that tl work in the West ar ~ 
and among the Germatr has grown beyond al 


| anticipation of its progress 


The memor of the Protestant Alliance of 
England praying the House of Commons to 
stitute inquiries into the condition of monas 
tic institutions, states some facts not generally 
known In 1820 there in England 16 « 


‘ were 
vents and no monasteries, in 185] there were 17 


monasteries and 53 convents, in 1876 there ; 
99 monasteries and 200 convents The memo 
rialiste say, The charitable and religious prop 


erty of all other religious denominations has 


| 

| 
been inquired into by commissioners, and has 
been brought thoroughly under the control of 





the state, but the property of thes Romar 
Catl Te 
empted from the control of the Charity Com 


mers, and so continues. 


institutions was in 1555 spe y ex 


mss) 


Even the most skeptical acknowledge th 
value of the services rendered to the peopl of 
the East by the Christian missionary colleges 
Those at Beyrout and Constantinople have a 
tained a commanding position. Notice has al 
ready been taken in this Intelligence of the efforts 
made to endow another in Central Turkey. The 


£16.000 ¢ oes 


The Rev. Mr 


WHEELER is now in the United States raising 
f f 


1 for 
ke 


unde A { ge, Eastern Turkeys \ 
' biot t higt ed ition of the Eaat 
‘ t t effect prepare the way of a ¢ is 
‘ 
T t n clause of the nation 


ai ¢ 8 t for some days before 
the 5} I king ministers are 
u ted ta I 

nounces that D fAGI ni la f ( 
benefit of | t ! 1 ‘ prot y 
the correct t D | {AGE has done 
im tine t few ul Kk wi h 
ve yf y 1% 








, 
the larg« t | +) 
sides, ed pray I t t 
! a] ! Mr. Ss , 

( | " ew ; ‘ 
vines t } ‘ 

I 1 Rapes KK, wi nar { ntly ap 
| la mor m those of act 

, 4 ~ } Hle 

writ t { Fy t t the denial 
f ! ! many diff 
cult I y t 

An incer met i ! aed by the 
Unit ! ting t { Ex) tion 
with an exy ! f t n \ ye 
' ‘ ' ‘ ev 1 to 
PI 1; nent 
Unit I Dr. he vs rd 
ingly ant ed t pre ! n May 14, 
and the R JAMES FREEMAN CLARKE On Bun 
day, May 21 An ex tion © o ber le 
of Unitarian teratu from the time of the 
“ Fratre P ! t t yp nt d w J 
effort will be used t mplet t this 
exhibit f Unit t t l ! n 
departments Anot feat e presenta 
1 ' { inte nt 1 t » 
erations in t ij t T} German | t ine 
hav proposed nt tiona f nee in 
Rome in the interest of r berty 

Mr. Moopy's sein the & th of our coun 
try is t } ‘ the N thern 
State A « ndent of tl Atlanta ¢ ti 
fost writ ‘ ; hy n A ta 
G ' a ~~ , ' ' ’ x were wont 
t ] 1 ar " al every pions ! ta 
tion. ar who were wat {the fut 

7 ' ‘ nT ‘ gx beneath a 
de er ot nd et 
come s to tl " nd i 
The meetings hav ‘ n pa lin the open 
alr 

The Mond 1 t ectures of the Rev. Jo 
errn ( k | have beet wi ittended 
by men of ul ! that it is proposed 
wit ' ve t m them per ent 
They have f t! pplication of 
( istian | | to} ‘ 

The adn ’ ‘ { Preebrterian churches 
‘Pi f May 1, 1876 
} heer ' t n any for ve The 

imbe ' t I t I del 
pl 1473 mer Bs t ! ! i 71 
N iP i | " i of ‘4 

The Gr ( } k " ; a Chris 
tian I « J ! the # iper 
vision of t | Kamt th It has 
been in ex ter x70 l n { a 
‘ ta of ar ! t t \ tw ve 
catec! te | rt t het \ } : are n 
der instruct iw lditior monks have 
been a ted by the Holy & t St. Pe 
tersburg The Ru n Ol s also a mis 


A rdir ‘ the ] s Fj ft h 
mond, the States to be rey nt Sout) 
‘ Baptist ¢ I 1 ir it 
4 +* May! ; ‘ f+) R ; 
The past t ! f Bay ts 
f the Sou year f t per 
i 
Mesers. MV py a SA ry a nnoul l to 
+4 the I . ‘ ' 
4 Ma Jach 
T of +t} Vet) at 
( ‘ f tates that 
y +l ] ’ y ’ | 
t t f 
t m } , } net 
i tr ! 160.4600 
| ” fn M is 
642,456. I i n 
‘ f " not te oy { 
. 7 f l nur 
ty t one for ¢ v 
two m t 0 have been | t 
s . 
The BR Dr. LANAHAN and others presented 
on May 7. a met the Conference ' 
taining the f 4 t that the \ ties 
f the Weatern P hing H eat Cir nati 
re £40.000 ‘ t et t tthe Church needs 
t « pu t the Weat 
ern } j ' n at a lose The 
first of t ‘ rations is det l by the West 
‘ vent wl de ' that the eta of the 
Wester l e are $087,749, and its Jial ties 
S456. 48 leaving a i of over 8500.000 
Phe memor ! een referred to a committee 
On Monday, Sth, the i! tw brought again 
before the Contierer lé ited an exeiting 
a ate 


The report of the agente of the 


Methodist 


shows the amount 


‘ of merchandise. to 
be $517, 75 of notes and accounts, $404,584, 
making, with s| nd other items, a total of 
$1,858,084 The hous ves, on bonds issued 
to pay for the propert it No. 805 sroad way, 


1 on bond and mortgage 


$176,045, 


making a total indebtedness of $671,045 The 
net capital ording to the ledger, is, therefore, 
$1,187,939 














Ssh M9Vd T3S]—'SONIGTING GNV SGNOQOUD SHL dO NVId—TIVINNGLNGO WA0 






























































































































































































. 1 
ee | 
4 en ay IA =~ WW (ProH 2q°19 % e 
-/ . 4 ‘4 » 
a ba “ PreH \ . 
& [Wueaiaoy Xx 
7 es 7 = Se 2 eas ~suey B ' —— +> 
< ae - onuoay —_" oan = — — OnUeAy i FAS ua al mh tS oe 
anf samoouog puostwy zeSmome, tS 5 oT SS 
= &Ss a : le — a0 fee td are] fy WN 8s 
; xauuy [eeu a — +5 < — Surpyng 3 J grveyyouyg: 21 [) "tp BLY a soy jag 
~ sats PE i L ! | eituamag | * 0G |= — 
Yo Earry chi), a) eT RD A ces 8 gue aoe cet © tt, ms) 79-2180 ig P“Spon cp. Mm, 
" b i J nd tL T = | =} ern ly Ur, 
A Ss As = r Fell 1_saqjoq 
Y > ofp oe Oo Pal | ; wy ea | 
@ 4 4 J UW Uru it J — - | 
é a seern2s | —— | D | 
= I J 7 SiLNILO MY SOA je ; — and 
€ es : an een Cleaners . — \|c- IT 
| A ) N O)d 117 afm) YG] N WV W \C j ae = | o>. 
3 U Gaul Hj VW JL te 
\ Py - spUunossy 
{ + 4 749142205 SD 
t t ct Co i { | ee ontiat ee, 
} ongndeay OO 3) enueay 
* i : ; : : LEses = See a SS SS Si <i scee sss eee ei a oe ore ae | 
: amo 
qd qaoguneg | / 
* 14% jo |; Mi 
ee | . f 71 adiueded | 
a ™ " pees a, Miata 8 \ a iianigthere 
% x he ee ‘suOfT Ay o \ ‘ 36 seas 
‘ . { O ABTA \ () | eark 8D 
” +t 4! > uuysyuny 
| . i 
‘ i. \ } 
s— Au emus aon 4 | 
‘eth. qouaay | 
008 009 oor 002 > ~~ ! . . 
t T , : | 14 ’ 
300,] jo avog ~ UIP Ing 














Yat FOMaryy. 

_ “( « bee Ha! 

Vomufexs 
} 





asa 








hing 





87R3 a 
x 8 
ur) 


& 
Wy 
J 





: 
_~ 


*YJOM S,UdTIOM JO UONIGIYXa 94) 03 
A|D11QUd PI}JOADP SI IT *SazIBIG pou oyi Jo uswoM oy 


Aq paynqiiquos ‘ooo ‘of $ JO 4YSOD B JE PI}I919 SEA ‘punoiz 


HARPER'S WEEKLY. 


jo one uv Ajirvau Suuaaod ‘uomiarg s,urwoay ay], 
‘apm 3093 £61 puv Suoy 3993 Eg ‘Burpyinq owiospury ek st ‘uot 
pue ‘ssvj3 ‘yorq ‘QUO}s jO PozoNAysuOd ‘[[eyy peanyNoNsoZY 
‘YIPIA UT 399) 
o£ st pure ‘Surpying 943 ySnozyy suns anudat [tsjUsd UreU dy] 
‘api j93j OFS puke Fuol yay gzg st Supping jeanqynousy ayy 
*SMNUIAE SSOID PuE dpIS snooWINU YA ‘Surpping 
JO yySua_ aanua 943 Suruuns sonusae urew OM} Je DID], 
A ur 3993 OO£ pue YyIZUa] UI 3993 zobI st [jepy AsoUIyOL 


? 





MATION NWVITUAY ‘NOP 


“LNGOV ‘IVIDNYNI4 


? 





‘ATIVYY NOWAaIYY 


‘SgUNSVEYL GNV ANVLEYDaS 


‘anoaduvg ‘S NHOf ‘SUATIGS WVITTIIAY 
*‘SLNEQCISHNd-DIA 


‘HSTA AY NHOf 
‘LNACISaud 





a meee 
LE A HME REN re 
- 























= 
AONVNIA AO GUVOd IVINNALNAD ‘IVM pur doved UI JUSWIUIOAOT) 
“MANCUY') AISNOGd “HOSY UAAP 943 JO sa0mNOsa dy} Sunvaysnyyt *uOr}III[OD Sunsos93ul UR SsUIvUCO 
‘SHINVLENDSS LNV.LSISS¥ > pur ‘punoi3 JO saiov om} jNOgE s19A09 ‘uoNNINSUT uviuosyUIg oy) 
: PUB JUSWIUIIAOL) [eIBUIT) JY? JO S}UOWIedap snolivA dy} JO syqIyX 
“TIAGUdKVD “T NHO[ - a : J ; J tet 
‘ANANDA OY} JO} Pollsisap “SuIpPying WONIGIyXY JUDWIUIDAOT) SazVIS powUy sy] 
‘qWOp [eajus9 ev Aq poyunou 
| “MANVNAOHS “T NHO| NYOHSOS) *], GaWA1Y “ins St yf pue Yaa orc Aq 3923 Sof aie suoIsusup s}y ‘uom pur ‘sse[s 
| *‘A0.1IDTIOS GNV YOTASNAOD “IVUSNED HOLD: I ‘aqyrurss jo Supping jooad-a1y v st ‘“eP] [euowaypy 10 ‘Kaayey WY WL 
: y - et ka <So 
22 Aq ya23 zf st 
“AANYNS) WVITTIIAY *TIaMaI107% "HL SVNOH de ‘ . a 3993 OZI Aq 99jJ TEQI SI 
‘HOIBYD “qd NHOf “MaN,W NHOf Ueds [eUI. BY, aay bob Aq jay QLgI si Suipying uoniqiyx” ureyy 94 
‘AUMOT LYaGGOY ‘ANVIAARID SaLsayuO ro) ‘SONIGTINd IWdIONINd ZHL 


“SLNAGISHUd-RDIA 
‘pedsut 0} ausop Kew Koy} spunosd ayy jo yard Aur oj Arm m19y3 puy 07 aIqe 


3q [1M UORIQIyxY 342 YSIA OYM osoy3 URTd sIy2 Jo pre ay; Ag = “I0JISIA 9Y} 03 3S9 
-19}UI JO $}D9fgo 19y}0 pur ‘sureqUNoOJ ‘sjusWINUOW ay} { sJUsTTUIDAOS ud1a103 Aq pur 
SdIWIg yes2Aas aux Aq pajda19 asoy} pur ‘sSurpying UONIqiYyxa ye1aAas 94) £ spunold 
24} Ss19ATI) Jey] syjed put”‘soaup ‘sanuaat 94} [[e UAOP pre] aur ued sy NO 





‘AZIMV]] “Y Haasof 

‘LNACGISaud & 
| ‘“NOISSINWOD ‘IVINNALNAD 
SALVLS GALINA AHL AO SUAOMAO 


























9 
2 
7 














> 
Py 








| 
| 


May 27, 1876. ] a ) HARPER'S WEEKLY. 





uv 


40" 


URYVUNDS ANDY DULLUINGS.——| SEE AGE 


AtLm% 





PLAN UT 





VU UBANITERAANALAL 
¢ 


35 
~~ ys ——- /, 
a : 
- % 
, —_ s / 
/ 4 \ “a S 
i 2 on , ‘ 
4'e £™- 
» G 
J g%% ay tes ‘ 
‘fp () a > oA 4 
\ 1% "WM, > < / 
\ A’ we, & - 
ia” 4 » 54 \ 
PaO « 4% Ke 4 e / 
\ "4 
P 
V, 
\ sote® T 
Sie eee: ‘— 
LW = 























































































































ERS, 


“Peeapenr Grant anp nis Trapt 


UT WAS CLIPPED.—[See Aarn 


B 


LOVE.—WENT TO CLIP 


SG.) NOT IN 


THE LION 








430 





HOME AND FOREIGN 


An interesting feature of the business carried on by 
the firm of A. T. Stewart & Co. is the mill property. 
The most important is that known as the Glenbham 
Mills, at Fishkill, New York, These were formerly 
owned by the Glenham Manufacturing Company, but 
were purchased by Mr. Stewart in 1875. Since then 
extensive improvements have been made there. Quite 
recently a contract was made to build a new spinning 
mill on the property; also, in connection with it, a 
weaving-house, a scouring building, a fire-proof stor- 
ing-house, and various other buildings needful for the 
machinery. A number of handsome cottages are to 
be finished, and existing tenements repaired, in all suf- 
ficient to accommodate over one hundred and fifty fam- 
ilies. Ample arrangements have been made for the 
boarding and lodging of five hundred laborers and me- 
chanics. As the village of Glenham is being rapidly 
extended, the company have ordered six-inch pipes laid 
to supply the operatives with pure water. It had been 
the intention of Mr. Stewart to establish at these mille 
the manufacture of Axminster, body Brussels, and tap- 
estry carpets. He expected to put ina hundred looma, 
but that plan was temporarily postponed. Twenty 
looms were ordered for tapestries, and two for body 
Brussels were purchased some time since. Carpeting 
from these mills was received by the firm in this city 
a short time before Mr. Stewart's death. Various oth- 
er valuable mills are located in other parts of New 
York, in New Jersey, Massachusetts, and Vermont. 


GOSSIP. 


The Baroness Burdett-Coutts has inaugurated a move- 
ment in England designed to put an end to the cruel 
business of killing birds for ornamental uses, We can 
scarcely believe some statements in regard to 
the barbarous cruelty with which this business is car- 
ried on. The impression certainly exists that birds 
used for personal decoration are killed immediately, 
and prepared in the ordinary way by taxidermists. 
It is said, however, that this is not the case, but that 
the beautiful and helpless creatures are subjected to a 
horrible torture, for the purpose, it is claimed, of caus- 
ing the feathers to retain a firm hold upon the skin. 
If this is really so, we that every lady would 
shrink with indignant horror from giving the busi- 
hess even the most indirect encouragement. 


as true 


believe 


A new Centennial discovery has been made in Phila- 
delphia, according to report. 
that the building in which Jefferson lived, and where 
he wrote the Declaration of Independence, 
700 Market Street, but now it is ascertained that it was 
702 Market Street. Some sentiment must have been 
wasted by visitors on the first-named house, 


It has been supposed 


was No, 


sections of Michigan re- 
indicates a large 


From the peach-growing 
ports come that every thing crop of 
fruit. at this time of year all predictions 
in regard to the crop of peaches are unfavorable. It 


In general, 


seems to be the poliey to announce that the buds are 
blighted and that fruit will be scarce. 

One of the most attractive 
published is Harper's Scho 
clearly printed vol 


school-books recently 
1 Geography—a handsome, 
ime, embellished with many beau- 
tiful engravings, and provided with numerous finely 
engraved and delicately tinted maps. The illustra- 
tions are real works of art, worthy of a place in the 
most costly gift book for the holidays; and while they 
atiract and please the eye, they supplement in the most 
practical manner the descriptive text. The work is 
divided into two distinct parts—physical geography 
and political geography, each provided with a series 
of special maps, exercises, and descriptions, Many 
new and entirely original features have been intro- 
duced in this geography, notably in the maps, which 
greatly enhance its practical utility as a text-book. It 
must be a pleasure to study from such an attractive 
volume; and grown-up people, as they turn its pages, 
will be thankful that their children are not compelled 
to spend their time over the dingy, badly printed, and 
dismally illustrated school-books of their own early 
days. 





The State of New York sent 426,000 soldiers into the 
late civil war, and as yet there is no Soldiers’ Home in 
the State for the indigent, maimed, and deserving who 
served their country. The Legislature having been re- 
peatedly appealed to without avail, it has been thought 
well to appeal to the hearts of the people in regard to 
the erection of a Home, Recently Henry Ward Beech- 
er gave a lecture in behalf of this object at the Acade- 
my of Music in Brooklyn. An immense audience was 
present. At the close of the lecture many large con- 
tributions were made, so that, with the proceeds of 
the ticket sales, the subscriptions amounted to nearly 
214,000. The movement will be carried forward, and 
it is hoped that a suitable Soldiers’ Home will be 
speedily erected. 

Among the live animals which were presented to 
the Prince of Wales in India was an armadillo, which 
was regarded as one of the most valuable in the collec- 
tion. Unfortunately, however, this died on the way 
to England, and was consigned to a cask of rum for 
preservation. 

The collection of New York State minerals in the 
museum at Albany has recently been re-arranged and 
labeled by Professor Albert H. Chester, of Hamilton 
College, under the supervision of Professor Hall, the 
State geologist. The collection is one of great value, 
but it had fallen into a state of confusion, and this re- 
arrangement was very important. Additions should be 
made to complete the State collection systematically. 

In Southampton, England, a memorial of Isaac Watts 
has been erected in the shape of some fine school build- 
ings. They stand on the site of his garden, near the 
chapel where Watts was christened, and in which his 
father’s family worshiped. It is a pleasant thought 
that in this garden many of his hymns were probably 
composed and written. 





Mr. Plimsoll continues his efforts in behalf of sail- 
ors. He has sent the following circular to the clergy 
throughout Great Britain: 

“ Warrenat, Ganpens, April, 1876. 

“*Sin,—I entreat assistance in getting redress for 
sailors’ wrongs. My amendments provide survey of 
doubtful ships, care tally verified load-line, no deck 
loading, and survey of grain cargoes. Will you send 
up petition in support, and write letter to each of your 
members? or, at least, do the last. 

“T am, Sir, yours respectfully, 

“Sanur. Piso. 
to see the evil that shall 
or how can I endure to see the 
indred ? (Esther, viii. 6). 


“*For how can I endure 
come unto my people ? 
destruction of my 


“Ji has often been noticed during the prevalence of 
pestilential diseases that physicians, nurses, grave-dig- 
gers, and others who were constantly exposed to in- 





fection usually eacaped the disease. While the plague 
was raging in Buenos Ayres it was frequently said 
that the grave-diggers bore charmed lives. Among 
three hundred men so employed not one lost his life. 
There is no doubt that fear tends to invite the approach 
of disease, 





Fashionable weddings in London are generally sol- 
emnized at St. George’s, Hanover Square; St. James's, 
Piccadilly; or St. Peter’s and St. Paul’s, Belgravia. 
The ceremonies, however, do not vary from those per- 
formed in less distinguished places. 





The Emperor of Brazil is said to allow himself but 
thirty minutes for his dinner; and, contrary to Amer- 
ican custom, desires that every thing should be placed 
upon the table at once, instead of being served in 
courses, 


Perhaps it is true that near Eberetaville, Kentucky, 
there is a boy four years old who weighs 195 pounds, 
and another five years old who weighs 211 pounds. 
The newspapers say so—of course it must be true. 


We see it stated that the Princess Isabella Maria 
Conception Jane Charlotte Gualberta Anna Frances 
of Assisi Xaviera Paula d’Alcantara (take breath here) 
Antoinette Raphaela Michaela Gabrielle Joachina Gon- 
zaga, the aunt of Dom Pedro of Brazil, is dead. 


Bedloe’s Island, upon which the Franco-American 
statue to Liberty is to be erected this summer, lies in 
New York Harbor, comparatively near the Battery. It 
is occupied by a fort and other army buildings of the 
United States government. In 1861 the notorious pi- 
rate Hicks, being a United States prisoner, was taken 
down to this island and hung. The proposed colossal 
monument is to be of bronze, sixty-five feet high, and 
is to have three arma, each holding a light. The de- 
sire is that Americans shall contribute the pedestal, 
which will cost $30,000. 


Of the fifty-one illustrions patriots who signed the 
Declaration of Independence, thirty-seven had enjoyed 
the benefits of collegiate training; twenty were law- 
yers; four were physicians; five clergymen; three 
farmers ; and the remainder were engaged in various 
mercantile pursuits, except Roger Sherman, the shoe- 
maker, and Benjamin Franklin, who boasted of being 
a printer, yet was a statesman anda philosopher. Ben- 
jamin Franklin was the oldest among the members, 
and Edward Rutledge the youngest. Robert Morris 
was the most opulent, and was the financier of the 
government. Daniel Adams was the most needy; he 
was buried at the public expense. Josiah Bartlett was 
the firat to vote for the measure, and the first after 
President Hancock to sign the document. Two of the 
signers, John Adams and Thomas Jefferson, were sub- 
sequently Presidents. 


XANTIPPE. 

Ir seems that the memory of this woman, like 
that of her renowned husband, is likely 
kept alive to the end of time. She is said to 
have possessed a very irritable temper, and her 
name has become a synonym of “vixen,” or 
“scold.” It is more than possible, however, 
that the judgment passed upon her by mankind 
has been too severe. A more charitable dispo- 
sition would undoubtedly have discovered in her 
many good qualities, and have attributed her 
failings more to physicial infirmities than to 
moral obliquity. The party most intimately ac- 
quainted with her, and therefore best able to 
form a correct opinion, gives her credit for many 
domestic virtues. It is now well known that 
many of the diseases to which women are subject, 
have a direct tendency to render them irrita- 
ble, peevish, cross, morose, unreasonable, so that 
they chafe and fret over all those little ills and 
annoyances that a person in health would bear 
with composure. It is fair to infer that most 
of the tantrums of Xantippe were dne to these 
alone: and could Socrates, as he returned 
from the Senate, the Gymnasium, or the Athen 
um, stopped at Pestle & Mortar’s Drug 
Store and carried home a bottle of Dr. Pierce’s 
Favorite Prescription, now and then, no doubt he 
might have evaded many a “ curtain lecture,” al- 
layed many a “domestic broil,” made it much 
pleasanter for the children, and more enjoyable 
for himself, and rescued his wife’s name from 
the uneveniable, world-wide, and eternal notoriety 
it has attained. Thousands of women bless the 
day on which Dr, Pierce’s Favorite Prescription 
was first made known to them. A single bottle 
often gives delicate and suffering women more 
relief than months of treatment from their fam- 
ily physician. In all those derangements caus- 
ing backache, dragging-down sensations, nervous 
and general debility, it isa sovereign remedy. Its 
soothing and healing properties render it of the 
utmost value to ladies suffering from internal 
fever, congestion, inflammation, or ulceration, and 
its strengthening effects tehd to correct displace- 
ments of internal parts, the result of weakness of 
natural supports, It is sold by all druggists.-[ Com.] 


to be 


causes 


have 


HOW MANY PERSONS 
Particularly those of sedentary habits, are con- 
stantly suffering from the effects of Indigestion 
and Dyspepsia, which they allow to go on un- 
checked until they are prostrated by a fatal at- 
tack of bilious or typhoid fever. To all desiring 
a speedy cure for Indigestion and Biliousness we 
can recommend that sovereign remedy, SCHENCK’S 
ManprakeE Pitts. A trial will demonstrate the 
excellent remedial qualities of this great medi- 
cine. Sold by all druggists.—[ Com. ] 


Tur greatest discovery of the age is Dg Tontas’s 
Venetian Liniment for the cure of aches and pains; 
also cholera, dysentery, colic, and vomiting ; warranted 
for over twenty-seven years,and never failed. No family 
or traveler should be without it. It is worth its weight 
in gold. Sold by the druggists.—[Com.) 


To Hovsrxerrres.—The attention of heads of 
families is invited to the superior quality of Bur- 
nerr’s Firavorise Exrracts, They are highly con- 
centrated, have all the freshness and delicacy of the 
fruits from which they are, prepared and are less 
expensive.—[Com.) 
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ADVERTISEMENTS. 


ONSUMPTION, Weak Lungs, Throat 

diseases, Dyspe psia, General De bility, Loss of 
Strength, Flesh, and Appetite, and all diseases arising 
from Poverty of the 3lood, promptly and radically 
cured by WINCHESTER’S HYPOPHOSPHITE OF 
LIME AND SODA. Established 1858. Prices $1 and 
$2 per bottle. Prepared only by 

WINCHESTER & CO., Chemists, 

Sold by Druggists. 36 John St., New ¥ ork. 


CRUMB’S IMPROVED HARD RUBBER 
Pocket Inhaler. 


For all Catarrhal & Throat Affections. 

The Ozonized Inhalant saturating the 
packing A, reacts on the generator B, 
evolving remedial vapors, which, in- 
haled by nozzles CC or Mouthpiece D, 
eradicate all disease and inflammation 
from the membranes of the Head and 
Throat, certainly curing Catarrh, Head- 
ache, Bronchitis, Clergymen’s Sore 
Throat, Loss of Voice, Asthmatical Af- 
fections, and Foul Bre ath. Easily man- 
aged. Sold by Druggists, or me ailed you 
with Inhalant for 3 months on receipt 
tented 1878.) Of $2 00. WM. R. CRUMB, M.D., Ag’t 

Complicated cases of long standing, and all other 
Chronic Diseases, treated by correspondence. Consulta- 
tion fee, $1 60. "Address as above, 

Lock Box 87, Buffalo, N. Y. 


BUY YOUR 


WINDOW SHADES 


of the Manufacturers. Close buyers are invited to our 
large stock for the spring trade. Our new style of 
imitation Swiss Lace Shade, in which we combine the 
Gold band, makes a shade and lace curtain in one, and 
at a price within reach of all. 


JAY C. WEMPLE & CoO., 


444 & 446 Pearl St., N. ¥. 


ONLY FOR MOTH PATCHES, 
FRECKLES, 
And Tan. Use Perry’s Moth and 
Freckle Lotion. It is reliable. 
For Pimples on the Face, 
Blackheads or Fleshworms, 
Ask your druggist for Perry's 
Comedone ard Pimple Remedy, 
the Infallible Skin Medicine, or 
consult De. B.C. PERRY, Der- 
¥ matologist, 49 Bond Street, 
New York. 

The best collection of over fifty 
NATIONAL and PATRIOTIC SONGS 
of all Nations, 

Arranged as Solos, Duets, Glees, Choruses, &c., &c. 
Compiled expressly for 
Centennial, Fourth of July, and all Patriotie occasions. 


THE LIBERTY BELL 


Also contains the 
Declaration of Independence, 
Washington's Farewell Address, 
And a picture of the 

Liberty Bell at Philadelphia, 
Price, boards, 75 cta.; paper, 50 cts. Copies mailed. 
WM.A. POND & CO.,547 Broadway,N.Y. 

Branch h Store, 39 Union Square. 


MOooD's PATENT. 
CAGE AWNING 
Protects the Bird from 


SUN, WIND, & RAIN. 


Very Ornamental, as well as 
Use 








For sale by all cage-dealers. Manu- 

factured by the SINGER GRAVEL 

PAPER CO., Sole Proprietors, 
582 Hudson Street, New York. 


HARTSHORN SELF-ACTING _ 


SHADE ROLLERS. 


Su No cords or balances. Models and terms sent 
so to trade. 


STEWART HARTSHORN, 486 Broadway, N. Y. 





FIRE INSUR ANCE | COMPANY, 
CINCINNATI. 

Cash Capital --_-- 

Individual Liability ........-.- 

iss ctnndednamasndeek ck 375,975 

Security to Policy-holders-_..- 1,375,975 


_ GAZZAM GANO, Pres’t, B.D, WEST, See’y. 


Y ‘: Manufacturer of 
op c, STEHR, Meerschaum 
%» Pipes & Amber Goods. Whole- 
/\ oN sale and retail. Send for Circular and 

eS Price-List. 347 Broome Street, 
83 doors from Bowery. 







GREEN’S PATENT. 


AMERICAN DRIVEN WELLS 


Put down in New York and Kings Counties. 
Ws. D. Anprews & Bro., 414 Water St., New York. 
Licenses granted and county rights for sale through- 
out the United States. This patent having been sus- 
tained, previous infringers can settle for royalties; 
others will be proceeded against. 


>! Q7Q By Gro. H. Taytor, M.D. 50c., 

I A RA LYSIS, mailed. Describes the 

treatment that will remove every kind of 
WOOD & CO., 


home- | 


lameness. 
17 East 58th Street, New York. 


SHARP’S BREECH-LOADING TARGET AND MILITARY RIFLE. 








GOSSAMER 


Waterproof Garments, 


Get the Genuine! Beware of Worth- 
less Imitations ! No storm garment 
has ever had suck a wide popular- 
ity. The demand for them is con- 
stantly increasing, because they 
_ satisfaction, are handsome, 
urable, and a perfect protection 
S against Water, Mud, Wind, & Snow. 
§ No lady or gentleman should go to 
the Centennial without one. Weigh 
from 9 to 16 ounces; can be eas! y 
. carried in the pocket, 
Ask for the Gossamer Waterproof garme nts, and see 
for yourself that our trade-mark, “Gossamer W; ater- 
proof,” is ‘Stamped on the loop of the garment, also on 
our Leggins and Umbrellas; none genuine without 
they are so stamped. Made in all styles for men, wo- 
men, and children; also, Gossamer Waterproof Leg- 
gins for Ladies, Ge ntle men, Misses, and Children, The 
be st protec tion ever invented. 


GOSSAMER RUBBER CLOTHING CO., 
289 Devonshire St., Boston, 
N.B.—Send postal card for our new I))ustrated Circular, 








IODIDE OF AMMONIA 


Cures Neuralgia, Face Ache, Rheumatism, Gout, 
Frosted Feet, Chilblains, Sore Throat, Erysipelas, 
Bruises, or Wounds of every kind in man or animal. 


Gives’ Lintwent Ioprpg oF Auonta has been used 
by myself and family with satisfactory results, I 
recommend it to all persons suffering with pains or 
aches of any kind. It surpasses any thing I have ever 
used. G. H. MILLER. 
President, Real Estate & Savings Bank, Baltimore, Md. 


Sold by all Druggists. Depot 451 Sixth Ave., N. Y. 
Only 50 ¢ cents | and $1 per bottle. 


Books for the Country 


PUBLISHED BY 





HARPER & BROTHERS, New York. 


6#~ Harper & Broturns will send either of the follow. 
ing works by mail, postage prepaid, to any part of the 
United States or Canada, on receipt of the price. 

#” Harper’s Catatocue mailed free on receipt of 
Ten Cents. 


| WATSON'S AMERICAN HOME GARDEN. Ameri- 
can Home Garden: being Principles and Rules for 
the Culture of Vegetables, Fruits, Flowers, and 
Shrubbery. To which are added Brief Notes on 
Farm Crops, with a Table of their Average Product 
and Chemical Constitutents. Py Atexanper Wat- 
son. With Several Hundrec illustrations. 12mo, 
Cloth, $2 00. 


TODD'S APPLE CULTURIST. The Apple Culturist. 
A Complete Treatise for the Practical Pomologist. 
To aid in Propagating the Apple, and Cultivating 
and Managing Orchards. Illustrated with Engrav- 
ings of Fruit, Young and Old Trees, and Mechanical 
Devices employed in Connection with Orchards and 
tue Management of Apples. By Sereno Epwanps 
Topp. 12mo, Cloth, $1 50. 


BROWNE'S TREES OF AMERICA. The Trees of 
America, Native and Foreign, Pictorially and Bo- 
tanically De aa and Scientifically and Popular! 
Described: being considered principally with Ref- 
erence to their Geography and History, Soil and 
Situation, Propagation and Culture, Accidents and 
Diseases, Properties and Uses, Economy in the Arts, 
Introduction into Commerce, and their Applic ation 
in Useful and Ornamenta) Plantations. y DJ 
Browne. With Numerous Illustrations. 8vo, Cloth, 

5 50. 


FLAGG'S EUROPEAN VINEYARDS. Three Seasons 
in European Vineyards. Treating of Vine-Cultare ; 
Vine Diseases and its Cure; Wine-Making and 
Wines, Red and White; Wine-Drinking, as affect- 
ing Health and Morals. By Wituiam J. Frage. 
12mo, Cloth, $1 50. 


FLAGG'S HAND-BOOK OF THE SULPHUR-CURE. 
Hand-Book of the Sulphur-Cure, as applicable to 
the Vine Disease in America, and Diseases of Apple 
and other Fruit Trees. By Witttam J. Frage. 
12mo, Paper, 50 cents. 


HARASZTHY’S GRAPE-CULTURE 


AND WINE- 


| « MAKING. Grape Culture and Wire - Making 
| being the Official Report of the Comissioner ap- 


pointed to investigate the Agricu!ture of Europe, 
with especial Reference to the Products of Cali- 
fornia. By A.Hagasztuy. Illustrations. 8vo, 
Cloth, $5 00. 


BEMENT’S AMERICAN POULTERER’S COMPAN- 
ION. A Practical Treatise on the Breeding, Rear- 
ing, Fattening, and General Management of the 
various Species of Domestic Poultry. By C.N. 
Bement. Illustrated with Portraits of Fowls, mostly 
taken from Life; Poultry-Houses, Coops, Nests, 
Feeding-Houses, &c. » &. With 120 Illustrations. 
12mo, Cloth, $2 00. 


JAEGER’S NORTH AMERICAN INSECTS. The 

North American Insects, with Numerous [llustra- 
} tions drawn from Specimens in the Cabinet of the 
Author. By Professor JAEGER, assisted by H.C. 
Preston, M.D. 12mo, Cloth, $1 


BEECHER'S HOUSEKEEPER AND HEALTH- 
KEEPER. The Housekeeper and Healthkeeper: 
containing Five Hundred Re cipes for Economical 
and Healthful Cooking also, many Directions for 
securing Health and Happiness. Approved by Phy- 

; Miss Caruarine E. Besoues. 

- 12 mo, Cloth, $1 50, 


POLLAK & CO., 


Manufacturers of Meerschaum Pipes 
and Holders. Repairing, Boilin g, &e. 
Wholesale and Retail. 
27 John St... N.Y. P.O. Box 5009 
Basch’s Cigarettes by the Box 
SEND FOR CIRCULAR. 


FARM 





sicians of all Classes, By 
Illustrations. 





| at Lowest Prices. 


All about 
Maryland and 
Delaware. 


and maps free. 
MANCHA, 
Easton, Ma. Smyrna, 


Catalos gue 
J 
Del 


Price 810. 











Sharp’s, Remington’s, Ballard’s, Wesson & Stevens's 


Sporting and Target Rifles at manufacturers’ prices. 
Liberal Discount made to Clubs. HOMER FISHER, 


260 Broadway, cor. Warren St, 


Send for Circular. 




















May 27,1 187 76.] 


Enormous Sacrifice 


Of Solid Gold and Silver Watches. Failure of three of 
the largest Watch importers in New York. Over a 
million dollars worth of their goods ordered to be sold 
at one-half the cost of importation. An opportunity 
to purchase Gold and Silver Watches at less than one- 
half their usual price has never before been offered to 
he public. 

. List of prices that these goods are ordered to be sold 
at: Silver Watches, $9, $12, $14, and $16; Ladies’ Size 
Gold Watches, $19, $22, $25, $28, $30, and $40; Gents’ 
Size, $35, $40, $45, $50, $55, $60, and $65. 

These Watches are all in hunting cases; the works 
are full-jeweled, and patent lever movements. 

Of course, the higher the price paid for a Silver or 
Gold Watch, the finer the works and the heavier and 
finer the case will be. This Stock of Watches was im- 
porte -d with a view of supplying only the Leading Jew- 
elers of this country; for that reason they are all the 
finest Watches that are made. The names of all the 
best makers in the world are represented in this stock. 
On account of the great depression in business, which 
has been the cause of these failures, it is deemed ad- 
visable to convert this stock into cash within ninety 
days, at whatever sacrifice is necessary to do so. 

The well-known firm of Exias & Co., Manufacturers 
of Jewelry, has been appointed to dispose of these 
Watches, C. O. D., to any part of the United States, 
and to allow parties ordering them to examine the 
Watches before paying one penny, and if they are not 
satisfactory and just as represented, they are under no 
obligation to receive them. A written guarantee will 
be sent with each Watch, stating quality, &c. Five 
per cent. discount will be made to Jewelers purchasing 
by the dozen. 

In ordering, always state whether you want a Ladies’ 
or Gents’ size Watch, and about what price you wish 
to pay, and what express you wish it sent by. Ad- 
dress all orders to 

ELIAS & CO. 
No, 9 GREAT JONES ST., 


NEW YORK. 





You are troubled with a bad 
Breath; it annoys your friends as 
well as yourself. You would like 
to get rid of it, but scarcely know 
what means to adopt. We will tell 
you. Cleanse your teeth and rinse 
your mouth thoroughly every morn- 
ing with that peerless dentifrice, 


FRAGRANT SOZQDONT, 


and your breath will become sweet and your teeth 
assume a pearl-like appearance. Impure breath 
arising from Catarrh, Bad Teeth, or the use of Liquor 
or Tobacco, is completely neutralized by the daily use 
of Sozodont. Sold by Druggista. 


Pest Poison is not only 

a Safe, Sure, and Cheap DESTROYER of 

the Colorado Beetle or Porato Bua, but 

of aLt rnsgors Which prey on Vegetation 

Cut and Army Worm Green Fly,&c. Un- 

like Paris Green and other Poisons, it can 
be entirely dissolved in water and applied by sprinkling. 
Nor Insvnious To Prantrs—Nor Danerrous to Use, 
Never fails to kill—Costs anovg, 2 cts. an Ac ne—Put 
up in half Ib. boxes, enough t wo acres—Price 50 
Cents. Send for Circular. Made only by the 


KEARNEY CHEMICAL WORKS, 66 Cortlandt St., 
_P. 6, BOX 3139. NEW YORK. 


BUSINESS, PLEASURE, MEN, BOYS: 


Buy theSELF- INKINGC ‘olumbian, 
Strongest, Cheapest, Best, will dothe 
work of a $250 press. 4x6,$14 ; 5x74y, 
$27 ; 6x9, $37; 8x12, $60. Good Card 
Press, type, roller, ink, &c.,$5. Send 
stamp for catalogue to Curtis & Mit- 
chell, Type Founders, No. 21 Brattle 
St., Boston, Mags. Established 1847. 


Soc IABLE & HIGH-LIFE NECESSITIES, 
RIMMELDL’S PERFUMERY and 
FORTUNE'S PARISIAN KIDGLOVES. 
The ariicles from these much celebrated houses in 
Europe are to be found in the several stores of F. 
HEGLE & CO., PARISIAN KID GLOVE MANU- 
FACTURING CO., who have secured the special 
agency of E RIMMELL, Perfumer by appointment 
to all the Courts of Europe. 
Store in New York, 232 Fifth Avenue. 


SOMETHING 
Iv 








 Juaaisid Lads 
—— 





THE UNIQUE HAIR CRIMPER. 
It is novel, simple, light, easily adjusted, and does not break 
the hair; does not wear out. Mailed, 1 pair 10 cts.; 3 pair 
cts. Large discount to dealers. Agents wanted 
WELLS MFG. CU., 35 Sudbury Street, Boston, Mass. 


V ISITING «ARDS Printed from Nickel Silver T — 
5 White B: istol, or 25 Tinted, or 12 Snowflake, Mare 
ble, Repp, or Damask, or 6 Glass, or 6 Floral, 10 cte. and 
1-ct. stamp, by return mail. All other kinds correspond- 
ingly low. 240 styles. Illustrated Circular, Price-List, 
&c.,to Agents,10c. Address W.C. Cannon, Boston, Mass. 


SAMPSON’S 


Beauties of the Bible, 


ee a 
BEAUTIES OF THE BIBLE, selected from 
the Old and New Testaments, with Various 
Remarks and Brief Dissertations. 





Designed 
for the Use of Schools and the Improvement 
of Youth, By Ezra Sampson. 16mo, Cloth, 
$1 00. 

This volume of selections from the Bible is admira- 
my adapted for use in Schools or for private and 
fami ly reading. It was highly regarded by the late 

Dr. Nott, President of Union College, who esteemed 

it the best selection from the Bible he had ever seen, 

and was accustomed to read from it in his evening 
exercises in the college chapel. The venerable Thur- 

} 

4n interesting reference to this work, in which he 

speaks of the admirable discrimination and taste dis- 

. yed in the selections and of the great usefulness 

of the volume. 
—__—~.>———__ 


Published by HARPER & BROTHERS, N. ¥. 


t2” Harper & Broruens will send the above work by 
mail, postage prepaid, to any part of the United States or 
Canad a,on recetp ut of the price. 





819 a a day at home. Agents wanted. Ontfit and 
~ 4 terma free. CE & CO., Aneneta, Maine. 


.___ HARPER'S WEEKLY. 
POPULAR SCHOOL BOOKS. 
A GERMAN SERIES. 


By GEORGE F. COMFORT, 


Professor of Modern Languages and Zstheties, Syracuse University, N. Y. 








GERMAN PRIMER. Introductory to the} TEACHER'S COMPANION TO THE 
German Series. 12mo, Half Leather, 75 cents. GERMAN COURSE, For Teachers only. 
12mo, Cloth, 75 cents. 





FIRST BOOK IN GERMAN. To precede 
the German Course. 12mo, Half Leather, $1 00. 
GERMAN READER, To follow the German 
Course. ; N : . : 
FIRST GERMAN READER. To follow area oy and a Vocabulary. 12mo, 
the First Book in German. 12mo, Cloth, 80 cents. —= 
GERMAN COURSE, Adapted for use in High-| MANUAL OF GERMAN CONVERSA- 
Schools, Academies, and Colleges. 12mo, Hali TION. To follow the German Course. 12mo, 
Leather, $2 00. Half Leather, $1 590. 








The first three books of this Series are spec cially adapted to Graded Schools; the others 
are intended for a complete course in Private Classes, High- Schools, and Colleges. 





From B. W. Dwient, Ph.D., Vice-President American Philological Association, 
Prof. Comfort’s “ Course” is scholarly, practical, and well adapted to the real wants of those who wish to 
learn the German language rapidly and well. 
From Prof. F. L. O. Roznric, formerly Director of the Polyglot Bureau, New York, and now Professor in 
. Cornell University. 
After a carefal examination of Prof. Comfort's work, I hasten to express my high appreciation of its 


merits. This is the first German Grammar in the English language that stands on the solid foundation 
of true and scientific philology. 


The introductory lessons ure remarkable for the lucid and practical manner in which the elements of the 
language are there unfolded. 


The idiomatic accuracy of the German exercises is one of the most etriking features of this excellent work. 
From Prof. J. C. Van» Benscuoren, Wesleyan University, Middletown, Conn, 
I have found Prof. Comfort’s “ German Course" the best text-book in the German language I have ever 


used. 
From J. H. Beuwweman, Principal of High-School, Chillicothe, 0. 


It is the best German Grammar in print. 

From Prof. H. H.O.pvenuacr, Teacher of German, Milwaukee, Wis. 

“Comfort’s German Series” has been in use some time in the public schools of this city. The booke stand 
the test uf the recitation room. 

From E. R. Ruoores, Professor of Modern Languages in Dartmouth College, Hanover, N. H. 

We have adopted the Grammar (German Course), and it is now in the hands of about a hundred of our 
students. It is in my judgment, on the whole, the best German Grammar published in this country. 

From Prof. James A. Virxen, Teacher of German, Milwaukee High-School. 

I consider Comfort’s “‘ German Course” the most serviceable text-book that I have examined. It is in 

all respects a scholarly production. 1 can recommend no book so cordially as this. 
From J. C. Baoprvgeursr, Professor of Languages, College Hill, O. 

Of the many text-books with which I am acquainted, I consider Comfort's the best for clearness of state- 
ment and arrangement. The best recommendation of the work is that it has bravely stood the test of the 
school-room and class examination. 

From Rev. Atexanprr Burne, Simpson Centenary College, Indianola, Iowa, 

I introduced your “ German Course at the beginning of the present collegiate year, and have been using 
it ever since. I am highly delighted with it. 

From Rev. J. C. Paenxsuine, D.D., President of Pittaburg Female College. 

It affords me pleasure to say that, at the suggestion of our excellent teacher of German, your “ German 
Course " was adopted as one of our text-books at the commencement of the present collegiate year. 








Liberal terms for first introduction. "Copies for examination with a view to introduction 
sent to teachers and school officers on receipt of half the retail price. 

Catalogue and Descriptive Circulars of School and College Text-Books mailed free to 
any teacher or school officer on application. 





PusLisHED BY HARPER & BROTHERS, FRANKLIN Sovarg, N. Y. 
For a beautiful White Cross, AGENTS WANT ED FOR THE 


Sy Le ENTENNIAL 
HISTORY oF te U. S. 


oil eolors, 11x14 inches, and 
The great intaest in the thrilli ng history of our 





the Boston Weekly Globe, an 
8-page family story-paper, for 
—_ months. Chromo and 

ers mailed poor The 





best offer out. 


offer ies ABE PUBLISHING CO., | country makes this the fastest-selling book ever pab 
238 Washington Street, besten, floes lished. It containe a full account of the*Grand Cen 
tennial Exhibition 
AGENTS WANTED tor the “B BOR Work, R CAUTION.—Old, Incomplete, and Unreliable works 
WES ESTE RNB ORDER are being circul sted see that the book vou buy « 
tains 442 Fine Engravings and 925 pages. 
A OD > Se —s «$4 we — Lite Send for Circulars and extra terms to Agents. Ad 
Its thrilling Sum te 7 ar — w : = "Exciting dress Nationa Puntisuing Co., Philadelphia, Pa. 


Adventures, Captivities, Forays, Scouts, Pioneer women and 
boys. Indian war-paths, Camp life, and Sports.—A book for 
Old and Young. Notadul. page. No competition. Enormous 
sales. Agents wanted everywhere. Illustrated circulars free 


J.C. McCURDY & CO., 265. Seventh St.. Philadephia. Pa 
REAT CENTENNIAL CURIOSITY. 


¥¥ac-simile of Declaration of Independence of the 
United States in handwriting of Jefferson, corrections 
by Adams and Franklin. With Biography of signers,and 
Chronology of Events from 1776 to 1876. Elegant 16-page 
pamphlet, only 26 cents. Send for one. Agents wanted. Puzzle, 1 Book Secreta, 1 Beautiful Actres«’s Picture, 1 
Circulars free. HIBSON BROS., 111 Nassau St., N.Y Comic do., and 8 mos. subse’n to “ Welcome Guest,” a 
i paper of great interest toall. The lot, postpaid, oniy 10 
and stamp. Address, now, Kendall & Co., Boston, Masa 






~ A Mouse once caught re- 
_ ts the trap for another 
sample by mail,postpaid, 


“© R. E. DIETZ, 


Patentee, 54 and 56 
Fulton St., N. W¥. 


MOODY & SANKE VS foes “Picture 


CAT CHE) ive - 
MOUSE TRAP o> 









Prof. Hall’s Magic Compouna | 
is the only preparation, one package of which | 
will force the beard to grow thick and Y 


On the smoothest face (without injury) in 71 3 W Terma, Free. Samples by Mall, 

days in every case, or money cheerfully re- 50 Per COR, 25 cts.'each j all three for #1. 
funded. 25 ce ~ por pack age, postpaid; 3 for 

} Scents. E. INES, Ashland, Mass. 


LAIR’S PILLS. The Great English Remedy 

for Gout and Rheumatism; Sure, Safe, Effectual. 
PROUT & KHARSANT,Proprie tors,London. H. PLAN 
TEN & SON, 224 William St., N. Y. Agents. Box, 34 
Pills, $1 25, by Mail Soild by Draggist 8. 


TWO DOLLARS 


Buy the Centenr , lay = » >rintin > . " 
Office, including an es Cal oy ed Tens of | 2ndPhiladelphia. 64 (Mustrations & Map. Price only 
Printing ol Grentare & free Address, YOUNG AMERICA 25 cents . Selle like hot cakes, Circulars free JOUN 
PRESS COMPANY, No 53 Murray Street, New York E. POTTER & CO., Publishers, Philadelphia, Pa 


Enterprise Printing Presses. 
Just Our. 4 sizes. Send stamp for Cata- 
logue to J. Coox & Co.,West Meriden,Ct 








late the) IES emer remem a = 


World for Sharpening Knives and Scissors. 
G. J. CAPEWELL MFG. CO., Cheshire, Conn, 





wg 10 A DAY. Avente wanted for the Illustra- 
ted Hand-Book to Centennial Grounds 


Imitation Gold Watches and 
Chains, $15. $20 and $25 each Chains 
#2 to $12, toomat Jeweiry ofthe same 
sent C.0.D.. by Kzpress. Send stamp for 
Iibustrated Cireviar CoLains Merat WatTcu 
FACTORY, 355 Broadway, New York. Box 406 











Jow Weed has lately published in the N. ¥. Tribune | 


MERICAN School Inst., founded 1885. Endorsed by 


, 


41 highest Educational Authorities. Supplies families . . ww 
| &schools with reliable teachers. Explanatory Circulars. T ne _* atest Centennial NOW 
J. W. Schermerhorn, A.M., Actuary, 14 Bond St., N.Y. | ee, ae ne ne aaa 


profits. Genteel work. Circulars 
EMPIRE UBLISHING CO., Troy, N. ¥ 


WANT AGENTS to sell Jewelry and Watches. | '*°*- ’ N.Y. 
ae stamp for catalogue, or 2c. for sample. | Rubber Name OTS. sent to any address. A yweable T 
| . P. RICHARDS & CO/, Hallowell, Maine. | stamps, wit im | 2 st patented; indispensible to business Seas’ 
- indelible Ink, @ f atalogue, Rell& Oakley San Francisco 
TOVELTY GASSTOVES, Best and cheapest. 
4 Avents wanted every where Send for circulars to 


F R E E 5 Views of the Centennial Bu ings sent 
PROVIDENCE GAS BU RNER CO , Providence, R. I 4540 for 8c. stamp. M. Mixoras & Co., Phila 


Extra Fine Mixed Cards, with name, 10 cents, ADIUES can make $5 00 a day in their own city or 
postpaid. L. JONES & CO., Nassau, New York. 4 town. Address ELLIS M’F’G CO., Waltham, Masa. 


| C= LOU NGE oo, Bereatt, Conn. Lounges, | ¢) =< FANCY CARDS,7 styles,with name, 10c., post- 
J on : Cuts, &c., Pere ' me ) pa 1 J.B. HUSTED, Naseau. Renna. Co., N.Y 
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2 - Rogers’ Statuary 


$10 and upward. 





‘Checkers up at the Farm,”’ 
Just Completed. 
20 Inches High, Price $15. 


Inclose 10 cents for Tilustra- 
ted Catalogue and prints of 
lawn ohien ta, to JOHIN ROGERS, 1155 Broad- 
way, cor. 27th St., New York. (Formerly 212 Fifth Ave.) 


ry. ¥ q ‘ 
THERE SUN 
FOR THE CAMPAIGN. 

The events of the Presidential campaign will be eo 
faithfully and fully illustrated in the THE NEW 
YORK SUN as to commend it to candid men of all 
parties! We will send the WEEKLY EDITION 
(eight pages), postpaid, from June lst till after elec- 
tion for 50cts, ; the SUNDAY EDITION, same size, 
at the same price; or the DAILY, four pages, for 33. 
Address THE 8U N, New ork City 


WOODEN SHOES, 
Devesr and Curarest Shoes made. 
Samples by mail. Circulars free. 
Liberal discount to Dealers. 

Novetty Suor Co., Meadville, Pa. 


LOOK! LOOK! LOOK! 

For the Best and Cheapest Paper in America only 
85c. a year,and a pair of beautiful Chromos “ Pets Asleep 
and Awake,” free to each subscriber. Any person = 4 
ing us the names of ten young persons of different P.O, 
address, will receivea beautiful little chromo, 2x8 Inches, 
and a sample copy of Tus Arrix Biossom, postpaid. 
Address H,. A. BROTTS & CO., Seville, Medina Co., O, 


HARPER & BROTHERS 
LIST OF NEW BOOKS 


I 
DANIEL DERONDA. Vorcewe Finer. By Gaonce 
Eusot, Author of “ Middlemarch,” “ Romola,” 
“ Adam Bede,” &c. In Two Volumes. 12mo, Cloth, 
$1 &) per volume. (Vol. 1. Now Ready.) 





II 
STRAY STUDIES FROM ENGLAND ANDITALY 
By J. R. Gueew, Author of ‘A Short History of the 
Enylish Peopk —_ 8vo, Cloth, §1 76; Uncut 
edges and gilt tops, $2 | 
Ilf. 
THE PRIME MINISTER. A Novel. 
Tro.iors, Author of “The Warden,” 


By Anruonr 
‘ Barchester 





Towers,” “Orley Farm,” “ The Smail House at Al- 
lington,” ** Phineas Finn,” “ Phineas Redux,” ** Dox 
tor ; 


Thorne,” “ The we We Live Now,” “Can You 
Forgive Her?" &c. Pa 





IV 
ANNUAL RECORD OF SCIENCE AND INDUS 
TRY FOR 1875 Annual Keeord of Science and 


Industry Prepared by Prof. Srenoen F. Baran, 
Aassistant-Secretary of the Smithsonian [natitution, 
with the Assistance of some of the most Eminent 


Men of Science in the United States. Large 12mo, 
Cloth, #2 00. 
Uniform with the volames of the Annual Record 
of Science and Industry for 1871, 1872, 1878, 1874. 
Vv 

GRAY'S POEMS Select Poeme of Thomas Gray 
Edited, with Notes, by Wits J. Roure, A.M. 
formerly Head Master of the High School, Cam- 
bridge, Mass. Illustrated. Square l6mo, Cloth, 90 
cents 

vi 

MACAULAY'S LIFE AND LETTERS. By bie 
Nephew, G. Orro Tarvetyvan, M.P With Portrait 
on Steel. 2 vole. Svo, Cloth, uncut edges and gilt 
tops, $2 00 per volume 

VIL 

THE DILEMMA, A Novel. By the Author of “The 

Battle of Dorking svo, Paper, 75 cents, 
vill 

WHY WE LAUGH. By Saucers 8. Cox, Author of 
“Backeye Abroad,” “ Eight Years in Congress,” 
“Winter Sunbeama,” & 12mo, Cloth, $1 6, 

IX. 

DEAD MEN'S SHOES. A Novel. By Mies M. E. 
Brappon, Author of “ Aurora Floyd,” ““A Strange 
World,” “John Marchmont'’s Legacy,” “ Loet for 
Love “Bound to John Company,” “ Birds of 
Prey,” “ Eleanor’s Victory,” &c., &. 8vo, Paper, 
75 cents, 


x 
ROBINSON CRUSOE’'S MONEY; or, The Remark- 
able Financial Fortunes and Misefortunes of a Re- 
mote Island Comm ty Fiction Founded upon 
Fact. By Davin A "Wauus With Llnetrations by 
Tuomas Nast. Svo, Paper, 00 cents; Cloth, $1 00. 
XI 


THE SQUIRE'S LEGACY. A Novel By Mary 
Crom Hay, Autho f “Old Myddelton’s Money,” 
* Victor and Vanquished,” & svo, Paper, 75 cents. 

XII 

CARTER QUARTERMAN. A Novel By Writtam 
M. Baxen, Author of “Inside,” “The New Timo- 
thy.” “Mose Evane,” “A Ge od Year,” &c. Llus- 
trated. Svo, Paper, 75 cents, 





ew Harrer & Brorures will send cither of the above 
works b mail, poatage prepaid fo an part of the 
United States or Canada, on receipt of the price, 


tw Hasren’s Catratooce mailed free on receipt of 


Ten Centa, 


HARPER & BROTHERS, 


Franxir Sovarsg, N. Y. 


A ey hak me Agents wanted every 
where ese honorable and firet- 
irticulare sent free. Address 

J WORTH CO., St Mo. 


& Louis, Mo. 





A MON TEE. Avents wanted. 36 Best 
«in the world. One sample 


free. Address J. BRONSON, Detroit, Mich. 
A WEEK to Agents, Old and Young, Maleand Fe- 

$ male, in their locality. Terme & OUTFIT FREE. 
Addrese P. O. Vioxeny & Co., Augusta, Maine. 

Q Send stamp for 64-p. Ill'd Catalogue, 
AGENTS, Besser Movansy Os.. Bester, M ase. 


r day at hore Samples worth $1 
$5 to 520 fre 


Srineow & Co.,Portiand, Maine. 





g artic 


A Day. — oyment for all. Centennial Novelty 
S10. stalogu Pree, Geo. L. Felton & Co., N.Y. City. 


3 a. Send tor Chromo Catalogue. 
$10: $2 J Be rrono's Sows, Boston Mass. 
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“BOTTOM FACTS.” 
“The House Naval Committee, in trying to get some evidence of corruption on the part of 
Secretary Ropeson, went so far as to examine his private bank account for the six years prior to 
his entering the Cabinet, and to compare it with his account since he has been at the head of the 


Navy Department.” — Lvening Post. 
sini = | LADIES, SEE WHAT YOU USE. 
The receipe for Cosmetic sold by Miss Kooxe is 
un ar’ S Ons. | printed in English, it is far superior to any Powders 
5 | or Lotions, it stimulates the pores to healthy action, 
FU RRIE RS making the skin white, soft, smooth, and fresh look- 
9 ing. Send $1 for recipe which will last a lifetime. 
(LATE 502-504 BROADWAY), Druggists charge 35 cents for preparing it. 
. oe os MISS J. M. KOOLE, 
MOVE € NE STO 
— REMOVED TO THEIR NEW STORE, P. 0. Box 4130, New York City. 
No. 184 Fifth A venue, Get the Genuine! Beware of Imitati t 
are 
(Broadway & 234 St.) THOMSON'S 


G. Ss. WOOLMAN, 


116 Fulton St, N.Y oo nee 
ton St., ; 
AoENT FOR JAS, W. QUEEN CO. Y GLOVE-FITTING 
Microscopes from 83 to $15. : 
Tourists Glasses, Mathematical Instruments, CORSETS 


&c. Catalogues: Part 1, Mathematical Inst’s; Part 2, 
Optical | Inst's; | sent to any address, 10 cents each, 


‘““aA DECIDED ADVANCE.,”’ 


Judges’ Report, Amer. Ins. Fair. | 


Are constantly increasing in 
favor, BECAUSE every 
lady who has worn them 
will have no other. They are 
Durable, Economic- 
al, and Fit Perfectly. 
Manufactured in eight 
grades of finish, Lach 
Corset guaranteed to give Seive satisfaction, For sale 
& GIEBS by all Frrst-orass Deacers. See that the name 
THOMSON, and Trade-Mark, a CROWN, are stamped 
on every pair, and without these none are genuine 
A NOVELTY.—Thomson’s Patent 
(Medaiiion in base of every machine.) Solid Fastening Capped Corset Steels. 


I E U7 THOMSON, LANGDON, & CO., N.Y., 


Sole Importers & Patentees for the U 8. 


JOSEPH GILLOTT’s 
| STEEL PENS. 


SOLD BY ALL DEALERS. 
SILENT SEWING MACHINE. 7 

Awarded the grand “Gold Medal of Progress” of JOSEPH GILLOTT & SONS. 
the American Institute, Nov., 1875, and the “Scott | Hexny Hor, Sour _Acent, a1 John St., N. ¥. 
Legacy Medal," of the Franklin Institute, Oct., 1875. | ee 

No other Sewing Machine in the 
World has an “AUTOMATIC TEN- 
SION,” or any other of the character- ~~ a BUY THE 
istic features of this machine. _\. #LO renow™ 

Correspondence and investigation invited. " 

Willcox & Gibbs S. M. CO., | LL 1-1 

(Cor. Bond St.) 658 Broadway, New York. 


MACHINE 
PECK & SNYDER’S THE BEST AND 
Professional Dead Ball CHEAPEST FIRST 
> is admitted to be oe best Base- oa CLASS MACHINE 
444 made. Samples by mail, postpaic 
vdy $1.50. We — just publishes eur IN THE WORLD 


new Spring Catalogue, with large FOR SALE EVERYWHERE 
olored Fashion Sheet, 27 x 36, oy 
a aplendit Club-room ornament ; by A GE NTS WANT E 9) FOR UN 0 C C U PI E D 


mail on receipt of price, 10c. Address TERRITORY TO WHOM WE ARE PREPARED 

P.O. Box 4958. 126 Nassau St. N. ¥. | My OFFER UNPRECEDENTED INDUCE- 
= . a MENTS. FOR FULL PARTICULARS, TERMS, &c. 
FISHERMEN! ADDRESS WILSON SEWING MACHINE Co. CHICAGO, 


INES T a NW T 827 & 829 BROADWAY, N.Y., OR NEW ORLEANS. 
TWINE SAND NEI TING, 1309 CHESTNUT ST. PHILADELPHIA. 


WM. E. HOOPER & SQ@NS, Baltimore, Md. 
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te? Send for Price-List, naming your C ounty and State. A G RE Al OF FER ! month cond will 
renege dispose of 100 new and second-hand PIANOS 


yy PRESS and ORGANS of first-class makers, including 


and do all your own Printing. WATERS’, at lower prices than ever before 







WILLCOZ 


Trade Mark. 


















© $35. | offered. New 7 Octave Pianos for $260 Boxed 

BEST IN “THE ne and Shipped, T erms, $40 cash and $10 menthay 
For Business until paid. New 5 Octave 4 Stop Organs, wif 

see peuns Printers, book closets and stool warranted for $100 —$20 


ent stamps fo fusely illus- cash, and $5 monthly until paid. Dllustrated 
trated 60. page Dataha “A and | Catalogues mailed. AGENTS WANTED. HOR- 


Price List, entitled, “* How to | 'E WATERS & SONS, 481 B way, N.¥. 
Print.” J. W. Davenavar & | ACE WATERS & 481 Broad Ys 
> Co., Mfrs. and Dealers in Type | 

= 5 want and Printing Material, 444436 = | a OR 
= Walnut Street, a Pa. 


** Lowest Priced and BEST.”’ 


=, Do Your Own Printing! 


38 Press for cards, labels, envelopes, etc. 
sizes for larger work. 
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A coating of diamonds on a pure crystal surface. ~ Tag — CH ——— oy agp 
These are Parisian diamonds. Their lustre is perpet- 7 profit in Amateur Pria ¢ Girls or 
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Jewelry Store, No. 779 Broadway, opposite Stewart's. rn 
Goods sent ©. O. D., with privilege to examine before 
paying for them. Send for Illustrated Price-List. & 
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“I'VE HAD A DEAL OF TROUBLE, BUT THIS REPAYS ME FOR IT!" 


GREAT REDUCTION 


IN PRICE OF 


Decorated Dinner and Tea Sets, 


FANCY GOODS, &c. White China and all Goods Reduced in Price. 


DAVIS COLLAMORE & 60,,’47 2Bospwa: 
Provident Life and Trust. i 0. of Philadelphia 


INCORPORATED 3d Mo., 23d, 1865. 


Strictly Mutual. Distinguished for Careful Selection of Risks, Prudent Investment of Funds, Great 
Economy, and Liberality to its Policy-Holders. 


ia SEND FOR CIRCULAR. AGENTS WANTED. £1 


wirore. DECKER 


Enameled Cottage Suits, $25 up. . ) 
Solid Walnut Bedroom Suits, $50 up. BROTHERS 
Silver Maple Chamber Suits, 


Maple and Rosewood Chamber suits. | GLANG, Upright, and Square Pianos, 


Furniture in Eastlake’s Designs. 





Parlor, Library, and Dining-room Fur- | vnct2y Y oo ee, Xt. 5. Nos. 
miture in Great Variety. Decorations, | 1, moving about in society one finds the Decker Bro.s’ 
Bedding, &c., at Extremely Low Prices, 


instrument in the parlors of our older wealthy families, 
whose home circles are 80 many permanent centres of 


T T 
w ARREN WARD & _CO., refined taste—people who travel comfortably to Eu- 


€ ‘or. Spring and Crosby Sts., N a, & | rope, who import only genuine works of art, who rep- 
J 


resent the highest intellect and social culture of which 
MARCY’S SCIOPTICON, 


we can boast.—Boston Saturday Evening Gazette. 
With new, improved and cheapened 


Send for Illustrated Catalogue. 
MAGIO LANTERN SLIDES. 
° For Homes, Sunday-schools 
UNRBIVALLED. 
Brilliant and easy to show 


Cireulars of SPECIAL Offer free. 
Bciopticon Manual (5th Ed.) 60 cts. 


L. J. MARCY, 1340 Chostaut Street, Philadelphia, Ps. 








HORSMAN'S 


INDESTRUCTIBLE CROQUET: 


WITH PATENT RUBBER-FACED MALLET 


No injury to Balls and Mallets Send 
7." ko descriptive price list 


- ‘ I. HORSMAN, 72 John St., N. Y. 
Complete and Unabridged. 


uaypows SHA, GROVE, 


Cape May Point, N. J. 


P All the comforts of the oldest you deg at the sea- 

UTOBIOGRAP | Y side; three first-class Hotels. Cottages and Lots for 
A o sale. A. WHILLDID Pres., 

20 South Front St., Phil: delphia. 
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Life of Benjamin Robert Haydon, Historical | 
Painter, from his Autobiography and Jour- | 
nals. Edited and Compiled by ‘Tom Tartor, 
of the Inner Temple. 2 vols., 12mo, Cloth, 


$3 00 and _ Polishin: 
oe ° sbuntene GOLD VER, WA 

it. Sold by 
A work of uncommon interest, describing the artist- house- furnish- 


ic career, the personal experience, and the perpetual 
struggles and difficulties of the celebrated English 
painter, drawn chiefly from his own autobiographical 
narrative. It contains anecdotes of celebrated men 


ne anette rogne Roc li y 808 ge Harper's Mayan ie, Weekly, & Bazar 


in relations with the Duke of Wellington, Lord One copy of either will be sent for one year, POST'A GE 
Brougham, Sir Robert Peel, and other British states- PREPAID, to any Subscriber in 5 l poy rere oh 
men, of whom he gives a variety of interesting remi- Canada, on receipt of Four Dollars by the Pu icheve. 
. . - Haurer’s Magazine, Hanren’s W eexy, and Hanemn’s 
niscences. His anecdotes of Wordsworth, Leigh Hunt, | Bazan, for one year, $10 00; or any two for $7 00% 
Keats, Shelly, Sir Walter Scott, as well as of several Postage free. 
ainters, are ’ » featur the 1 ’ An Extra Copy of cither the Magazine, WEeK.y, oF 
painters, are attractive features of the book ain oll be the p qratic for every Club of Bran 
eT a ao Sunsontnens at $4 00 cach, in one remittance; or, Sig 
Copies for $20 00, without extra copy: Postage Sree. 
Published by HARPER & BROTHERS, New York, | | The Volumes of the Magazine commence with the 
' Numbers for June and December of each year. Sub- 
scriptions may commence with any Humber. oat On 
cr & , , no time is specified, it will be understood that the 
cw Harrer & Broturrs will se nd the above work b tnbscriber wishes to begin with the first Number 
mail, postage prepaid, to any part of the United States or the current Volume, and back Numbers will be sen’ 
Canada, on receipt of the ¢ price. accordingly. 
ee The Volumes of the Weexry and Bazar commence 


with the year. When no time is specified, it will be 
iM AN ¢ iC [L rN N\ T F R N S understood that the subscriber wishes to commence 
| with the Number next after the receipt of his order. 
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Most powerful Magic Lantern made. anren’s Bazan. 
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THE LAST ORACLE. 


(a.v. 361.) 
Br ALGERNON CHARLES SWINBURNE. 
Years have risen and falien in darkness or in twi- 
light, 
sau wand and waned that knew not thee nor 
thine, 
While the world sought light by night and sought 
not thy light, 
Since the sad last pilgrim left thy dark mid shrine. 
Dark the shrine and dumb the fount of song thence 
welling, 
Save for words more sad than tears of blood, that 
said: 
Tell the king, on earth has fallen the glorious dwelling, 
And the water-springs that spake are quenched and 
dead, 
Not a cell is left the God, no roof, no cover ; 
In his hand the prophet laurel flowers no more, 
And the great king’s high sad heart, thy true last 
lover, 
Felt thine answer pierce and cleave it to the core. 
And he bowed down his hopeless head 
In the drift of the wild world’s tide, 
And dying, Thou hast conquered, he said, 
Galilean; he said it, and died. 
And the world that was thine and was ours, 
When the Graces took hands with the Hours 
Grew cold as a winter wave 
In the wind from a wide-mouthed grave, 
As a gulf wide open to swallow 
The light that the world held dear. 
O father of all of us, Paian, Apollo, 
Destroyer and healer, hear! 


Age on age thy mouth was mute, thy face was 


hidden, 
And the lips and eyes that loved thee blind and 
dumb; 
Song forsook their tongues that held thy name 
forbidden, 


Light their eyes that saw the strange God's king- 
dom come. 
Fire for light and hell for heaven and psalms for 
pans, 
Filled the clearest eyes and lips most sweet of song, 
When for chant of Greeks the wail of Galileans 
Made the whole world moan with bymns of wrath 
and wrong. 
Yea, not yet we see thee, father, as they saw thee, 
They that worshiped when the world was theirs 
and thine— 
They whose words had power by thine own power 
to draw thee 
Down from heaven till earth seemed more than 
heaven divine. 
For the shades are about us that hover 
When darkness is half withdrawn, 
And the skirts of the dead night cover 
The face of the live new dawn. 
For the past is not utterly past, 
Though the word on its lips be the last, 
And the time be gone by with its creed 
When men were as beasts that bleed, 
As sheep or as swine that wallow, 
In the shambles of faith and of fear. 
O father of all of us, Paian, Apollo, 
Destroyer and healer, hear! 


Yet it may be, lord and father, could we know it, 
We that love thee, for our darkness shall have light 

More than ever prophet hailed of old or poet 
Standing crowned and robed and sovereign in thy 


sight. 
To the likeness of one God their dreams enthralled 
thee, 
Who wast greater than all Gods that waned and 
grew; 


Son of God the shining son of Time they called thee, 
Who wast older, O our father, than they knew. 
For no thought of man made Gods to love or honor 

Ere the song within the silent soul began, 
Nor might earth in dream or deed take heaven upon 
her 
Till the word was clothed with speech by lips of 
man. 
And the word and the life wast thou, 
The spirit of man and the breath ; 
And before thee the Gods that bow 
Take life at thine hands and death. 
For these are as ghosts that wane, 
That are gone in an age or twain; 
Harsh, merciful, passionate, pure, 
They perish, but thou shalt endure; 
Be their life as the swan’s or the swallow, 
They pass as the flight of a year. 
O father of all of us, Paian, Apollo, 
Destroyer and healer, hear! 


Thou the word, the light, the life, the breath, the 
glory, 
Strong to help and heal, to lighten and to slay, 
Thine is all the song of man, the world’s whole story ; 
Not of morning and of evening is thy day. 
Old and younger Gods are buried or begotten 
From uprising to down-setting of thy sun, 
Risen from eastward, fallen to westward and for- 
gotten, 
And their springs are many, but their end is one. 
Divers births of godheads find one death appointed, 
As the soul whence each was born makes room for 
each ; 
God by God goes out, discrowned and disanointed, 
But the soul stands fast that gave them shape and 
speech. 
Is the sun yet cast ont of heaven? 
Is the song yet cast out of man? 
Life that had song for its leaven 
To quicken the blood that ran 
Through the veins of the songless years 
More bitter and cold than tears, 
Heaven that had thee for its one 
Light, life, word, witness, O sun, 
Are they soundiless and sightless and hollow, 
Without eye, without speech, without ear? 
O father of all of us, Paian, Apollo, 
Destroyer and healer, hear! 


Time arose and smote thee silent at his warning, 
Change and darkness fell on men that fell from 
thee ; 
Dark thou satest, veiled with light, behind the morn- 
ing, 
Till the soul of man shonld lift up eyes and see, 
Till the blind mute soul get speech again and eye- 
sight, 
Man may worship not the light of life within; 
In his sight the stars whose fires grow dark in thy 
sight 
Shine as sunbeams on the night of death and sin. 





Time again is risen with mightier word of warning, 
Change hath blown again a blast of louder breath; 
Clothed with clouds and stars and dreams that melt 
in morning, 
Lo, the Gods that ruled by grace of sin and death! 
They are conquered, they break, they are stricken, 
Whose might made the whole world pale; 
They are dust that shal) rise not or quicken 
Though the world for their death's sake wail. 
As a hound on a wild beast’s trace, 
So time has their godhead in chase; 
As wolves when the hunt makes head, 
They are scattered, they fly, they are fled; 
They are fled beyond hail, beyond hollo, 
And the cry of the chase, and the cheer, 
O father of all of us, Paian, Apollo, 
Destroyer and healer, hear! 


Day by day thy shadow shines in heaven beholden, 
Even the sun, the shining shadow of thy face: 
King, the ways of heaven before thy feet grow golden ; 
God, the soul of earth is kindled with thy grace. 
In thy lips the speech of man whence Gods were 

fashioned, 
In thy soul the thought that makes them and un- 
makes ; 
By thy light and heat incarnate and impassioned, 
Soul to soul of man gives light for light and takes. 
As they knew thy name of old time could we know it, 
Healer called of sickness, slayer invoked of wrong, 
Light of eyes that saw thy light, God, king, priest, 
poet, 
Song should bring thee 
song. 

For thy kingdom is past not away, 

Nor thy power from the place thereof hurled ; 

Out of heaven they shall cast not the day, 

They shall cast not out song from the world. 

By the song and the light they give, 

We know thy works that they live; 
With the gift thou hast given us of speech 
We praise, we adore, we beseech, 

We arise at thy bidding and follow, 

We cry to thee, answer, appear, 

O father of all of us, Paian, Apollo, 

Destroyer and healer, hear! 


back to heal us with thy 


PHILADELPHIA. 


Tue eves of all the world are at present directed 
toward Philadelphia ; and for the benefit of per- 
sons who contemplate visiting the City of Brother- 
ly Love during the continuance of the great Ex- 
hibition, as well as of those who do not, we lay 
before our readers a large bird’s-eye view of the 
city and its surroundings, including the Exhibi 
tion grounds. In examining this map-picture the 
spectator is supposed to occupy an elevated posi 
tion above and a little to the eastward of Smith’s 
and Windmill islands, in the Delaware River. 
These islands, popularly known as the “ news- 
boys’ Cape May,” are a favorite picnic resort of 
the working-people of Philadelphia. The channel 
between them, originally a shallow depression, has 
been dredged out and walled, to afford a passage 
for fe rry- boats and other craft. The buildings 
of the Navy-yard are shown on the extreme left. 
The view embraces a water-line on the Delaware 
of about three miles. Beyond the Schuylkill Riv- 
er the eye rests on the grounds and buildings of 
the Centennial Exhibition. This bird’s-eye view 
has been so carefully drawn, lettered, and en- 
graved that a stranger, with its assistance, could 
find his way about the city with the greatest ease. 
The names of the parks, streets, and most prom- 
inent buildings are clearly engraved, as well as 
those of places of interest in the suburbs. Taken 
in connection with the clear and elaborate map of 
the Centennial grounds printed in the body of the 
paper, the visitor to the Exhibition will find this 
map-picture of great service in finding his way to 
the principal objects of interest in and about the 
city. 

Philadelphia charms all visitors by the general 
cleanliness of its thoroughfares, the air of substan 
tial comfort every where observable, the splendor 
of its public edifices, the beauty of its suburbs, and 
its interesting colonial and Revolutionary memo- 
rials. Few cities in the world are more delight- 
fully situated ; in front, a broad, deep, and beau- 
tiful river, from which it extends back to the 
Schuylkill, and beyond it into rural districts of 
the most lovely and picturesque character. No 
wonder its illustrious founder wrote of it, in 1683, 
in terms of enthusiasm which even Quaker sobri- 
ety did not cool. “Of all places in the world,” 
he says, “I remember not one better seated.” 
And again he describes the site as a spot “ that 
seems to have been appointed for a town, wheth- 
er we regard the rivers, or the conveniency of the 
coves, docks, springs, the loftiness and soundness 
of the land and the air.” 

The place where PENN first set foot on the site 
of the future city was at the “ Blue Anchor Land. 
ing,” where, at the mouth of Dock Creek, stood 
the “ Blue Anchor Tavern,” the first house built 
within the limits of Philadelphia. This was in 
the vicinity of what is now the corner of Dock 
and Front streets. At that time Dock Creek 
was a considerable stream; vessels discharged 
their cargoes on its shores, and for a long time 
after the settlement of the town it was used for 
this purpose. Owing to its sluggish current, it 
became filthy and offensive, and the city authori 
ties at length were obliged to arch it over. Dock 
Street was built over it, and followed its wind 
ings, in curious contrast with the straight lines 
of the other streets. 

In founding the colony of Pennsylvania the 
project of a great city, which in time might rival 
the capitals of the Old World in magnificence, 
greatness, and opulence, was always uppermost 
in Penn’s mind. The earliest surveys were made 
in 1682, when great numbers of colonists, most 
of whom were Friends, and nearly all persons of 
character and property, made their home there 
In that year twenty-three ships arrived from the 
Old World with emigrants, and within three years 
six hundred houses were erected Fy 
very first it prospered. Owing to the 
pe -aceful policy pursued toward the abor rt 
possessors of the soil, the inhabitants were spar¢ 4 
those devastating and cruel wars from which oth 
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er colonists suffered ; nor were they subjected to 
distresses from severity of climate, want of food, 
or other evils which hindered the prosperity of 
80 many settlements in the New World. 

Many interesting relics and memorials of colo- 
nial and Revolutionary times have been gathered 
together at Philadelphia. One of the most inter- 
esting is the famous “ Liberty Bell,” which bears 
the motto, from Leviticus, xxv. 10, “ Proclaim 
libe rty throughout all the land unto all the inhabit- 
ants thereof.” Beneath this bell the representa- 
tives of the old thirteen colonies “ proclaimed 
liberty,” and when the long debate was ended, 
and the glorious result announced on the 4th of 
July, 1770, its iron tongue sounded forth the 
glad tidings to the expectant multitudes, Its 
tone has been destroyed by a crack which ex- 
tends from the lip to the crown, passing directly 
through the names of the persons who cast it. 
An attempt was made to restore the tone by saw- 
ing the crack wider, but without success. This 
interesting relic now rests in state in Independ- 
ence Hall, as the old State-house has been called 
since the great event which we celebrate every 
Fourth of July. , 

FRANKLIN’S grave, which every visitor will wish 
to view, is in the grave-yard of Christ Church, on 
the corner of Fifth and Arch streets. A plain 
slab marks the last resting-place of the great pa- 
triot, statesman, and philosopher. 

Carpenters’ Hall, reached by a passage way on 
the south side of Chestnut Street, between Third 
and Fourth streets, should be visited as the place 
where the first Continental Congress met, and 
where Parson Ducnté made the first prayer in 
Congress, on the morning after the news of the 
bombardment of Boston had been received. This 
hall was built in 17 770, for the use of the Society 
of Carpenters. When no longer required for 
public purposes, it passed from one tenant to an- 
other, and finally became an auction-room. The 
“Society of Carpenters” at length resumed con- 
trol of it, and restored it to its old appearance as 
far as was possible. The walls ar 
interesting Revolutionary mementos 

The building is still standing in Arch Street, 
between Second and Third, where the first na 
tional standard of the United States was made, 
from a design furnished under the personal di 
rection of Grorar Wasnineton, aided by a com. 
mittee of Congress. This was in June, 1777 
The house was then occupied by a Mrs. Ross, 
afterward Mrs. CLaypo.r, who was there carrying 
on the upholstery trade. The design was the 
one subsequently adopted by Congress, the old 
thirteen stars and stripes. Mrs. Ross was given 
the position of manufacturer of flags for the gov 
ernment, and for some years she was engaged in 
that occupation. The business descended to her 
children, and was carried on by her daughter 
Criarissa CLaypoie, who voluntarily relinquished 
it on becoming a member of the Society of Friends 
lest her handiwork should be used in time of wat 

The public buildings of Philadelphia are nu 
merous and conspicuous for architectural merit 
Among them may be mentioned the Girard Bank 
the Custom-house, the United States Mint, Girard 
College, the Academy of Music, the Union League 
House, Horticultural Hall, the Masonic Temple, 
the new Academy of Fine Arts, and the old Penn 
sylvania Bank. The principal material used in 
the Pp iblic buildings is marble, which gives them 
a substantial and enduring appearance. Among 
the ecclesiastical structures there is Christ Church, 
celebrated in early colonial times: St. Peter a, 
also of historical interest; the West Arch Street 
Presbyterian Church ; and the Catholic Cathedral 
The city boasts of several very fine libraries 
The Philadelphia Library, founded by Frankie, 
which is open daily from sunrise to sunset, and 
which is free to strangers; the Mercantile and 
Atheneum libraries are large and well selected : 
and the University of Pennsylvania, the Pennsy! 
vania Hospital, and other institutions possess 
large and excellent libraries. Its medical col 
celebrated. The most interest 
ing educational institution in the city is Girard 
College, a free school for orphans, founded by the 
munificence of SrerHen Grrarp, and placed under 
the guardianship of the city. On leaving, every 
pupil must be apprenticed to a trade or profes 
sion. The revenue of the college is derived from 
an estate called the Girard Trust, and the sur 
plus goes to the improvement of the city and to 
some charities of minor importance. 

By the aid of our map-picture the stranger in 
Philadelphia will readily find his way to all the 
points of interest. Its streets are threaded by 
lines of horse-railways, which give easy access to 
every portion of the city. Thisisa point of great 
importance e to those who take lodgings in the city 
during this summer. Five different horse -rail 
ways lead to the Exhibition grounds; so that, al 
though portions of Philadelphia are seven or 
eight miles away from the buildings 
a horse-car within a stone’s-throw of almost every 


e hung with 


leges are justly 


, yet there is 


dwelling by which the grounds can be reached 
Four steam railways running through the city in 
crease the facilities for getting to the Exhibition 
No previous World’s Fair” has had such exten- 


sive and easy means of access 


THE WATER-NIXIE 

Wuew Polly Aldervine was quite a little girl, 
her father betrothed her to Ph ip Maylie, who 
four years older than herself, and the 
son of his dearest friend. Such betrothals are oft 
en—indeed, nearly always—great blunders; and 
as Mr. Aldervine and Mr. Maylie both realized 
this, in betrothing their children they put in th 
saving clause that only in case of a mutual at 


was only 


tachment should the young couple be expected to 
marr If they had followed up this wise pre 
m by keeping the whole matter to them 
might have been a very fair chance 

of the cl i lren taking a fancy to each other: but 
Polly and Philip were made aware of the be 
trothal, and desired to try very hard to like each 
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other. This, of course, 
conseque nces, 


produced the natural 
If you wanted to know just what 
a little spitfire Polly was, you had only to mention 
Philip Maylie; and if you wanted to see just how 
ugly Philip could be » notwith standing his natural 
good looks, it was only necessary to inquire after 
the he alth of his little wif Fortunatels the 
Atlantic Ocean soon separater 1 them, for Phili p 
lived in the lovely county of Kent. in Englan 1, 
while Polly's home was on her father’s farm in 
New Jersey, United States of America. In this 
way a great deal of bickering was prevented; 
and as the girl and boy grew up they strove as 
much as possible to forget each other's exist 
ence, and succeeded tolerably well, But the day 
of awakening came, and when Polly returned from 
boarding - school, Aa blushing, lovely girl of ¢ ight 

een, quite accomplished and charming, but more 
of a child than when she went away, her father 
declared, that judicious man sought to bestow on 
her the dignity befitting her years by reminding 
her of he r engagement, an l further informing he r 
that, from letters lately received from England, 
he was told to expect Philip any day, for the ves 

sel in which he had sailed was already due in 
New York 

Polly had often before felt rebellious, ‘but now 
she concluded the time had come to speak, and 
she expressed her mind freely. She had never 
approved of this match, she told her father; it 
was not her idea of marrying atall, and she didn’t 
want to marry, any way; and even if she eve 
did, which was doubtful, she wished to be permit 
ted to choose for herself Much more to the 
saine effect, at the end of which tirade she caught 
up her sun-hat and the book she had been read. 
ing, and ran down to the meadow, leaving Mr. Al 
dervine in that state of mind which is best ex 
pressed by a very prolonged “ Whew!” 

Polly stopped when she came to a ppling 
stream that flowed through the meadow: an 
flinging herself down under the shade of a fine 
old tree, felt herself to be an extremely ill-treated 
young lady She felt ashamed, too, when she re 
membered the look of conc« rm and amazement 
with which her father received her late outburst. 

Then Polly sought consolation in her book. 
It was a charming volume of fairy tales from the 
German—so you see Mr. Aldervine was justified 
in considering her very childish—and the par- 
ticular story which then engaged her attention 
was all about water-sprites 


“ How nice!’ murmured Polly, as she finished 
it. “I just wish I was a water-nixie myself—they 
don’t have to marry nasty men that come from 
Europe. If any one tries to compel them, why, 
they just melt away into a shower of water. I've 
a mind to try that way too ppose I were to 
dissolve into tears every time } ipa speaks of it? 
I'm sure he couldn’t stand having that kind of 
water-nixie for a daughter Here goes, then; but 
I'll try the pleasant part first.” 

Close by the marvin of the stream a ple ntiful 
supply of lilies and blue fla were growing, and 
Polly soon gathered her apron full, and having re- 
moved her hat, decked herself as a water prite, 
with lilies wreathing her hair, droopit iround 
her neck and shoulders, clustering in knots on 
the bosom of her dress, and great bunches loop- 


ing up her long skirt There was 
ance of flowers, and Polly did 

the use of them. She was a picture for any art 
ist eve when she finished adorning ‘he reelf; and 
having a fair appreciation of the fact, she leaned 
over the 


a great abund 


t stint herself in 


stream, and, like Nar is, Was just on 
the point of falling a victim to her own 
when a friendly hand prevented her from tum- 
bling into the stream 

“Thank you,” said Polly, laughing and blush- 
ing. “In another moment I would have been a 
watery maiden indeed, while I was on 


charms, 


y paying 
at being a water-nixi 
‘You play th 


stranger 


part very well,” said the gallant 


‘Yes, I suppose so. If I were only a young 


lady, you would not take the liberty of paying 
me a compliment on such short acquaintance 
“Don't be angry—” 
“I'm not You see, we fairy people are not 
obliged to stand on ceremony like you poor hum 


drum creatures of the every-day world. Till I 
throw off my character of water-nixie you are not 
obliged to return to the formalities of society 

“This is a charming little creature,” thought 
the stranger “Ah, if I were only expected to 


fall in love with her instead of 
“What a handsome fellow!” thought Polly. 
Then she said, aloud, “I’ve told you who I am— 


now you must be equally frank, and favor me with 
a short but comprehensive history of yourself. 
Where do you come from ¥” 

“From beyond the a, but lately arrived, and 
in search of such fortune as the gods may provide 
me.” 

“Under those circumstances you ar bound to 
accept it, whatever it may b 

“Oh yes, I suppose so. But my mind is made 


up to that, so long as my father is picased 

Polly had an inspiration; it was very sudden 
and confusing. Probably that was why she tore 
the water flowers so wildly from her, and discard 
ed her character of water-nixic Goodne " 
cious !” she exclaimed, “ You are Philip Maylie.” 

‘And you are Polly Aldervine, uid Philip, 
delighted 

“ Ilow one can be mistaken !” said Polly, look- 
ing mischievous I ran away from home to « 
cape you, because I thought you must be horrid 


And you're not so bad at all—really, I thin 

quite nice.” : 
“And I have seen many less charming creat 

ures than you, but ne 


k you 


ver one more 


Oh, take care! Iam no longer a water-nixie 
You muetn’t pay compliments 
“ But this can scarcely be called a first acquaint 


ance, Polly dear 

“Let us go home, Philip I long to 
ask papa to forgive me for being so naughty this 
hall promise never to talk so again.” 


Come 


morning. I 
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THE WILD FLOWERS. 


Tre wild flowers! the wild flowers! 
They’ve come again to earth, 
The very same that long ago 
I hailed with childish mirth ; 
The very same that used to grow 
Seside the pebbly brook— 
They’ve come again, the very same, 
And with the self-same look! 


The wild flowers! the wild flowers! 
They’re scattered far and wide, 

O’er hill and glade, in light and shade, 
And by the worn way-side; 

In crannies, where they always came, 
On rock, in hidden nook— 

They’re here again, the very same, 
And with the self-same look ! 


Ye fragile, almost phantom, flowers, 
Ye gems of wood and wild, 

Hiow ye recall the long-past hours 
When I was but a child! 

How vividly your vision brings, 
And in what varied ways, 

The memories of long-lost things, 
The forms of other days! 


G Time! who mark’st thy furrows fast 
Upon these forms of ours, 
I thank thee that in other ways 
Thou dealest with the flowers ; 
I thank thee that thou wakest them 
From out their slumbers deep 
Unfailingly, and just the same 
As when they went to sleep. 


I thank thee thou hast sent again, 
E’en through my gethering tears, 
These blooms the same, the very same, 
As in the by-gone years; 
That thou hast marred them by no change, 
But left them just as fair 
As when, on that far sunny day, 
He bound them in my hair. 


O fairy offspring of the earth! 
© forms of varied hue! 

O tiny faces sweet upturned 
And bright with morning dew! 

O starry shapes of matchless grace! 
Ye’ve had the power to draw 

One hour from out unmeasured space, 
And give it me once more, 


I thank you, O ye radiant ones— 
I thank you for the art 

By which your fair familiar forms 
Have gladdened all my heart! 

And in a song I'll sing your praise, 
Pictures from Nature’s book, 

The same as in my childish days, 
And witk the self-same look. 


THE MOON-FLOWER. 


By tur Avtuor or “ Tue Catperwoop Szoret,” ero. 
’ 


I1.—MISS SMITH MAKES AN UNEXPECTED 
DEBUT. 

T:tm Major’s dog-cart came over the bend of the 
hill, and its occupant reined up in the shadow of 
a wall of rock all tufted with delicate ferns that 
quivered in the morning breeze. It suited the 
Major thus to become an observer of the scene 
below at a coolly critical distance, yet even his 
languid pulse stirred to a quicker throb as the 
mail-packet entered the harbor, watched by so 
many eager eyes. 

Only the ¢olonial dependents of the great world 
—the arteries still fed by the central home heart 
—know what it is to have the mail-packet arrive. 
There is the distant signal, the thread of smoke 
on the horizon, the growing hope taking shape 
of spar and hull, and then the bustle of disem- 
barkation, the throng on the quay waiting for ti- 
dings, and the longing, not unmingled with dread, 
to learn what has transpired on the earth’s surface 
while an enchanted sleep has brooded over this 
tropical realm. 

Far as eye could reach a dome of purest ether 
melted to the horizon line of blue sea, that flashed 
and dazzled in the unrest of perpetual motion be- 
neath the refulgent sunshine, while below, the 
town extended along the bay in a detached fash- 
ion, houses peeping out of embowering gardens, 
and palms fringing the shore. 

The Major pulled his cap farther over his eyes, 
in which were reflected only unconquerable weari- 
ness of the charming scene, and watched the 
steam-ship touch the wharf. He was not a hand- 
some man, this Major of ours, being rather stout 
for his medium stature, and apt to flush an un- 
comfortable red beneath a swarthy skin if an- 
noyed, although the thin lips and small eyes 
evinced self-control. Seated there in the dog- 
cart, mufti made him resemble a plain commer- 
cial traveler. 

“Here they are,” he scliloquized, aroused to 
full attention. “I wonder what the new girl is 
like ?” 

The steamer had emitted a shrill whistle, start- 
ling all the slumbering echoes, and the usual still- 
ness of the hour had succeeded, broken only by 
negro laughter floating up from the shore, and 
the occasional chirp of insects lapsing drowsily 
into the noonday siesta in sheltered forest cov- 
erts. Nature, prodigal in a redundant vitality of 
life, allowed man to dwell on the border of her 
garment, as it were, showering her treasures on 
him, yet checking his advance by the very luxuri- 
ance of her strength in rock and impenetrable 
thicket, which swept away inland an emerald wave 
of verdure. She seemed to say, “Scoop a rest- 
ing-place if you will, little creature; but do not 
imagine that I respect your possessions, for the 
advance-guard of my army of desolation may 
storm and overpower you, in clinging vine, in 
bloom of orchids, in stealthy mining roots that 
will rob the ground from beneath your feet.” 
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A carriage drove slowly up the hill. The Major 
drew himself erect. With portly coachman gaz- 
ing at vacancy and discreet footman similarly em- 
ployed, with fat horses that wheezed and heavy 
wheels that creaked, Sir Andrew Brougham’s 
family coach passed. The Major raised his cap, 
a pair of violet eyes flashed upon him one in- 
stant, sending the blood tingling through his mid- 
dle-aged veins, and then he was left to gaze after 
the lumbering vehicle as it disappeared. 

The Colonel followed, well mounted, handsome, 
dignified ; threads of gray in the silky masses of 


beard cleft by a delicately rounded chin. He 
carried letters in his hand. 
“ Has the new governess arrived, Colonel ?” in- 


quired the spectator in the dog-cart, involuntarily. 

“Yes,” replied the other, with a slight smile. 
“Will the mess celebrate such an extraordinary 
event ?” 

The Major shrugged his shoulders. 

“We are not likely to be nard hit out here, 
you know, away from home, and all that. Any 
thing serves pour passer le temps in this monoto- 
nous hole.” 

“Even a new governess,” added the Colonel, 
and rode on. 

Left aione, the Major lighted a cheroot and 
still waited, for the Captain was climbing the 
path with long, elastic strides, and with the Cap- 
tain would inevitably come news. The young 
man who thus advanced, audacious, reckless, and 
gallant, wore his laurels easily as lady’s favorite 
with the garrison, by virtue of those accomplish- 
ments essential to the drawing-room—a smooth 
tenor voice, a gift of mimicry, and indefatigable 
zest in dancing. 

“Pretty? Well, I can scarcely judge yet; 
dressed as plainly as your maiden aunt. By 
Jove! a neat little foot, though, well shod. You 
should have seen the old maff greet her: enough 
to freeze the marrow in the poor girl’s bones. 
Going to afternoon tea at the General’s ? Awful 
bore, only one must do something to kill time. 
Eh bien! Iwill tell you more about the new ar- 
rival soon.” He spoke with easy rapidity. 

“Thanks. You seem to know little enough at 
present,” said the Major, in his most grating 
voice, which acted like a cold dry wind on the 
nerves, 

The Captain’s brilliant eyes changed hue to a 
greenish-black as he retorted, with proper spirit, 

“Bet you ten to one that I know who Miss 
Smith’s grandmother was in four-and-twenty 
hours.” 

“Miss Smith!” repeated the Major, in real or 
assumed dismay. 

“Miss E. Smith. There is a blow to romance 
for you! I must be off to the rehearsal. Horrid 
bore to have to drill the men in every sentence 
of a play. The ietter H runs riot, of course. 
Fancy Sapper Moody struggling with the word 
‘piquant! Addio,.” 

The Captain strode on in the direction of the 
rarrison theatre, and the Major drove down to 
the post-office beneath the blistering sun. 

As for the Colonel, he had turned into a shady 
avenue leading to a cottage with low sloping roof 
and latticed verandas, Distance mellowed the 
edifice to marble, although it owed the dazzling 
whiteness of its walls to whitewash alone; and 
in contrast with this purity glowed scarlet clus- 
ters of the Easter star, roses such as bloom only 
in damp, warm latitudes, crimson and creamy 
yellow, yielding a wealth of grateful fragrance to 
the day’s golden kisses, and masses of dark foli- 
age. <A young girl was swinging in a hammock, 
with a consequential poodle beside her ; a grave 
old woman was seated under the palmetto-tree, 
sewing. At the sound of horse hoofs the girl 
sprang up. 

“Papa, has the new governess arrived ?” she 
cried, with childish eagerness, loosened hair and 
muslin robe flying behind her as she ran toward 
him. 

The Colonel answered her question with an- 
other which had been forming in his own mind 
during the ride: “ Do you wish she was coming 
to you instead of to Miss Kate, Evelyn ?” 

The daughter paused to reflect, her glance 
straying beyond the wide-spreading India-rubber- 
tree toward a glimpse of water, where a boat 
passed just then. “I scarcely know,” she mur- 
mured, vaguely. “Iam not afraid of you, papa, 
or poor old Jane, and Pompey might be cross.” 

Jane, gray, time-worn, and taciturn, threaded 
her needle; Pompey, the poodle, repudiated the 
charge of possible ill nature by cocking his ear 
and blinking at the young mistress. Then the 
Colonel went to his studies, which yielded him an 
indefinite sort of reputation as a learned man: 
the colonists said that he was a botanist, or some- 
thing of the kind. 

in the mean while the object of universal in- 
terest was seated on the floor of the chamber as- 
signed her, beside an open box, and holding her 
head between her hands. The room was bare 
and cheerless, after the manner of tropical rooms, 
with a sea of polished floor, only broken by one 
island of carpet in the centre, and dark corners, 
shadow-haunted, where the wainscot met the fleor. 
British supremacy, independent of circumstance, 
was asserted in the high four-post bed, with som- 
bre moreen hangings. “Like a catafalque in 
this place,” said the stranger, glancing over her 
shoulder with a shudder. 

The green lattice of the windows imparted a 
cool atmosphere, as if the stone walls exhaled a 
chill, but the twilight was barred with gold here 
and there, where the sunshine struggled through 
spaces, tingeing the gloomy bed, the white ceiling, 
and the fair head bent over the box of treasures 
brought from home. Tears had been shed in the 
collapse of utter wretchedness and loneliness. 
There was moisture still on the long lashes, al- 
though the face had cleared of its first grief. 

“Dear old father!” she exclaimed, addressing 
the photograph of an elderly gentleman. ‘“ Here 
I am at last, fairly launched on the road to for- 
trme, or the reverse. The whole regiment will 
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fall in love with me, as you suggested, perhaps; 
yet they will scarcely marry a governess, carrying 
their devotion to such an extent. We know pride 
of class by this time, to our cost.” Holding the 
photograph at arms-length, she shook her head, 
and added, “ Colonel Herbert Murray is stationed 
here; what do you think of that, darling ?” 

At this moment Miss Smith received her first 
call; and so unwelcome was the visitor that she 
sprang on a chair, cowering with alarm, and fol- 
lowed the movements of the enemy with dilating 
eyes. She had felt a downy touch on her neck, 
and dislodged, in an agony of alarm, a monster, 
in size, like the nightmare of drearns—a spider, 
cousin-german, at least, to the great tarantula. 

Miss Smith’s second visitor found her still 
perched on the chair, adjusting a gold chain about 
her throat, the pendant of which was concealed 
in her dress, and following the movements of the 
spider with a horrified fascination, as it spread 
each horny member on the wall—a silhouette— 
or ran noiselessly through the spaces of light and 
shade, the velvet pile of its back glistening in 
points of color. 

Lady Harriet Brougham raised her eyeglass in 
cold surprise. Miss Smith blushed, and descend- 
ed timorously from her perch. 

“A spider? You must accustom yourself to 
insects in warm countries. A harmless creature, 
I assure you.” 

In support of her assertion, Lady Harriet open- 
ed the lattice with her own hands, and the spider 
actually fled from her presence through the win- 
dow. While she was thus employed, the govern- 
ess stood helplessly observing her companion. 
She was a stout, middle-aged lady, with a florid 
complexion, tending to redness about the nose 
and forehead, and features which would have 
been prim in a thin woman, while they lacked ge- 
nial good nature in a plump person. The stamp 
of individuality in Lady Harriet was pride, not of 
an aggressive type, but as a reserve force impos- 
sible to cope with and conquer. The governess 
instinctively braced herself, and waited in silence, 
with a profound humility of aspect, real or as- 
sumed. 

“We have met with a little difficulty which I 
request you to adjust for us. Our soprano, the 
chaplain’s wife, has been taken ill, and can not 
sing at the entertainment to-night. You must fill 
her place by giving us some modern music.” 

“A concert to-night!’ repeated Miss Smith. 
“ Am I to sing in public?” 

“Oh, your public will not be a critical one. 
We have a little entertainment at the garrison 
theatre to amuse the men, and afford us some 
diversion in rehearsal. Bring me your new songs 
to the drawing-room, and I will select one.” 

With that Lady Harriet swept away to read 
the Court Journal and Belgravia, flowers pressed 
and packed for those at the antipodes. She 
sighed more than once over the record of opera, 
balls, and races, until the ambition which had 
made it desirable, in her eyes, to reign over a 
small kingdom re-asserted full sway in patron- 
age of the evening’s amusement. 

Left alone, Miss Smith uttered a little hyster- 
ical laugh, as if failing to comprehend the situa- 
tion, glanced in a small mirror with a pink flush 
of excitement growing in her cheeks, and stole 
softly out of doors. 

The garrison theatre resembled a glow-worm 
set in the dusky foliage. The interior was brill- 
iant with color and life; even Lady Harriet, 
ushered in with the appropriate strains of “God 
save the Queen,” had the bland aspect of one 
prepared to be diverted and make the best of 
things. Sir Andrew winced at the blatant vol- 
ume of sound produced by the band, and was sup- 
posed to doze through the remainder of the even- 
ing. No pains had been spared in decoration. 
There were the walls of gayly tinted canvas ; the 
Chinese lanterns clustered beneath the roof, and 
only too apt to shed hot tears on evening toilets 
from weeping candles; the tiny stage, with cur- 
tains painted by the artist of the corps, which 
arouses pleasure in the amateur-loving heart, if 
only by its suggestiveness of mimic comedy ; and 
the fringe of soldiery in the background, curbed 
alone by the august presence of Lady Harriet, in 
blue silk, and her fair sisterhood, from irrepress- 
ible enthusiasm. Behold! would not Sergeant 
Blimmer appear in all the majesty of Don Cesar 
de Bazan? and might not Sapper Trent be relied 
upon for making merry in the réle of the Mum- 
my? Then the lady just out from home would 
sing. Yes, there she sat beneath the shadow of 
Lady Harriet’s ample draperies—a slender figure 
in white, with face turned obstinately toward the 
stage, and only a crown of golden hair visible. 

The Major could not obtain a glimpse of her 
profile, hence a stimulus to curiosity ; the Captain 
was piqued and dissatisfied; fair young Evelyn 
Murray leaned against her father’s scarlet sleeve, 
a lily blending with a cactus blossom, also watch- 
ing the stranger, while the Colonel listened with 
an amused smile to her chatter. 

“Oh, papa, she’s sure to be prettier than Kate, 
if she is an heiress. The back of her head is nice. 
Poor girls are the prettiest, don’t you think ?” 

There she sat, bitterness in her heart out- 
weighing all sense of triumph. She had been 
bidden to sing—a creature whose previous life had 
been as untrammeled as that of a wild animal; 
and therein lay the sting of command. She wait- 
ed while Don Cesar rolled forth grand utterances 
to a meek and cockney Maritana, painfully con- 
scious of a useless tambourine in her hand, and 
the Mummy diverted his audience by grimaces 
and antics. At length the curtain fell; there was 
a pause ; people consulted their programmes ; the 
white figure had disappeared only to re-appear be- 
fore the foot-lights as the curtain went up again, 
pale, quiet, resolute, bowing slightly in acknowl- 
edgment of the ripple of encouraging applause. 

What was she like? The gentlemen pronounced 
her handsome, the ladies, nice-looking, and scanned 
her costume in hopes of gleaning new fashions. 





The plain muslin dress revealed not a shred of 








embroidery or lace any more than did the grace- 
ful shoulders and rounded arms a single orna- 
ment. Plain Miss Smith, making this unexpect- 
ed début, grasped her music nervously, and, with 
a perceptible quiver of the proud mouth, began 
to sing. Tremulous, sweet, and low, the pure 
voice wooed all listening ears, until, gathering 
strength from the owner’s steady purpose, it bore 
her along on the rush of melody to self-forgetful- 
ness. She saw Lady Harriet and her court circle 
through a veil of mist; she saw the soldiers, dis- 
tant yet distinct. Impulsive longing entered her 
heart to reach their nature as the notes fell in 
trilling cadence from her lips. Sudden awaken- 
ing came with hand-clapping. The eyelids droop- 
ed impassively, and Miss Smith again inclined her 
head coldly. 

Seldom did the garrison theatre witness such 
energetic appreciation. That wave of life in the 
background rose and stormed the heights of gen- 
tility in the orchestra stalls, vociferously demand- 
ing an encore. The pretty young lady in white 
must sing again. Lo! she appeared almost trans- 
formed by some new emotion; the pink flush 
stealing into her cheek, liquid, sparkling eyes 
turned to the soldiers with a certain wistfulness 
of appeal, as, with foided hands, she gave them 
“Annie Laurie.” Ah! bonnie Annie Laurie, 
thrummed and worn threadbare long ago, yet 
bringing back the scent of heather and the shores 
of home in a chord of simple melody. 

Introductions followed. Miss Kate, an insig- 
nificant young person, whispered behind her fan ; 
Lady Harriet nodded approval; the Major, out- 
flanking the Captain, studied the delicate features 
of the songstress, who said, with another glance 
at that margin of red uniform, “I am a soldier’s 
daughter.” 

“Indeed! Are you related to General Light- 
foot Smith, of the Bengal Fusileers ?” he inquired, 
with some eagerness, 

Miss Smith replied in the negative; nor did 
she add that her parent had vanished from the 
ranks long ago, and had since been dwelling at 
Calais. 

The young girl Evelyn again leaned against her 
father’s sleeve with a puzzled expression on her 
face. 

“ Papa, she looks like me. How very odd!” 

Later the Major played billiards with the Cap- 
tain, and sipped claret cup. 

“T can place her, I fancy,” he said. “She is 
the daughter of some bankrupt tradesman, edu- 
cated as a governess, and that sort of thing. She 
might make no end of money with such a voice, 
though.” 

“Many a diva has been a street singer,” re- 
plied the Captain, with a yawn. “She is more 
of the reduced gentlewoman type—the poor but 
honest business. No doubt she has come out 
here to bag the best game and get married. She 
has us at a fearful disadvantage, mind you.” 

“You must not blame the poor girl for that.” 

The Major’s face assumed a complacent ex- 
pression, the Captain laughed softly as they sepa- 
rated. Outside in the darkness the Major paused 
before seeking his quarters. Perhaps the soft- 
ness and fragrance of the night reached him, 
through subtle influences of which he was igno- 
rant, in the musical plash of unseen waves laps- 
ing on the strand, in the crystal splendor of stars 
above, in the stealthy, mysterious movement of 
nocturnal life among the leaves. 

He was not a sentimental being; he had fought 
his own battle with the world, inspired by a dog- 
ged resolution not to be put down for somewhat 
obscure birth, and the tardy inheritance of wealth 
made him somewhat ostentatious. Possibly cir- 
cumstances had much to do with his present 
mood, the ennui of months of banishment to this 
paradise had rendered him susceptible to new im- 
pressions ; certainly he heard a woman’s voice 
singing on through the night !ong after his glance 
had ceased to seek the Government House. Hed 
the Major’s nature been like the willow reversed 
in a vase of water, rootlets would not become 
leaves and leaves rootlets, in the wise law of 
ready adaptation, and he would have been rather 
proud than otherwise of such stubbornness. 

“Young and pretty, with a certain Je ne sais 
quoi of distinction about her, and sings like an 
angel. I hope I am not really smitten, for I 
should do better than to marry a gouvernante,” was 
his last wakeful reflection. 

On the ensuing morning the Colonel walked 
toward the shore, according to his custom. Ear- 
ly as was the hour, a rain of golden sunshine al- 
ready descended on the snowy roof of his cot- 
tage and the waving crests of the palm -trees, 
although a soft breeze caressed the flowers. The 
path led through a grove of cedar, aromatic 
scented, with gnarled and stunted trunks, then 
wound into a banana plantation, the stalks rising 
like ivory columns veined with carmine from the 
fringe of husk. On the right were limes, the 
calabash, and gray olive-trees, while to the left 
the way dipped to the sea through a natural 
portal of rock. The wide expanse of blue water 
swept toward the shore, gaining dazzling hues of 
emerald green and pellucid white as it glided 
among the reefs. In the submarine depths 
spread the frost-work of coral forests and thick- 
ets of silky weed, where fish flashed along like 
broken rainbows, and the purple sea-fans undu- 
lated slowly in the tide. 

Here the Colonel sought his bath—a cave fash- 
ioned by nature for his use, where twilight robbed 
the sea of evanescent beauty, and murmurs reach- 
ed the ear which might be the voice of Ariel in 
dim recesses, or the laughter of tiny water peo- 
ple rising in silver bubbles from the shattered 
wave. 

At the mouth of the cave a glittering object 
lay on the sand. It was a slender gold chain 
with a miniature attached. As the Colonel turn- 
ed the pendant on his palm, bright eyes gazed 
back at him from the face of a beautiful woman, 
with an aureole of golden hair encircling the 


proud head, and a collarette of jewels about the 
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throat. The letters E. M. were traced in small 
brilliants on the cover. 

Half an hour later the ¢ 
placed this miniature in the 
faithful retainer of the 
and ene with a pendant precisely similar. 

“It’s the face of the first Evelyn Murray, Sir; 
her that married the laird’s heir. How came it 
here ?” 

‘I found it on the shore,” 
fully. 


‘olone l, visibly excited, 
1 of old Jane, 


who went away 





house, 


he said, thought- 
IL.—THE MOON-FLOWER BLOOMS. 

The wind moaned, and the trees bent before 
each fitful gust, shredded of leaves and blossoms; 
the sea grew pallid and gray beneath the lower- 
ing sky, where the clouds assumed fantastic 
shapes and swept rapidly across the zenith. 
Here the rain came with all the capricious sud- 
denness of the Gulf Stream latitudes; vapors, pre- 
viously mere fleecy plumes of sunset, gathering 
to denser volume, surcharged with moisture, and 
then succeeding darkness and terrific storms. A | 
slender female form struggled upward from the 
shore, driven before the blast like a straw, as if | ¢ 
beaten inland by the spray of whitened surges. | 

| 
\ 





The rain, descending with such violence that it 
a sheet veiling the land, stung and 
scourged the girl, who glanced about for a place 
of shelter, bewildered by the 
elements. A moment before, the 
ing, and rambled 
sparkling waves, 


seemed 


savage attack of the 
sun was shin- 
along the brink of the | 
Now she was beyond the lim- 


she 


its of ground where propriety demanded she 
should confine her solitary walk. 
The spot was lonely and wild; sand of a sil- 


very whiteness encroached on grass and shrubs 
in softly rounded billows, and made rapid prog 
ress impossible. At last she descried the roof of 
a stone hut, and ran toward it. The hut had 
been originally built against the side of the hill, 
and now the sand was creeping slowly and stead- 
ily above it, like a fate, threatening speedy dem 
olition. 

Miss Smith had no time to discover the quaint 
or the pi in the crumbling walls and 
half-ruined stone steps leading to the door in the 
second story. The shutters were closed and the 
door fastened. The stranger crouched under a 
projecting corner of the roof, somewhat rueful- 
ly gazing at the tiny garden, which consisted of a 
yam patch, several disheveled banana plants, and 
two papaw-trees holding aloft clusters of yellow 
fruit. 

The loneliness was oppressive, with only the 
voice of the wind heard wailing up from the 
shore. The girl found herself listening, half 
fearfully, to the plash of the rain, wondering if 
uncanny sh ipes lurked in the deserted house. 

The sound of advancing ste ps made her heart 
beat with alarm. Over the slope of the hill 
came the Colonel, the storm playing pranks with 
his hair, while he endeavored to shield a book 
before him. Previous pallor was succeeded by a 
crimson flush on the face of Miss Smith. She 
bit her lip, and looked about in vain for a means 
of escape. If it had been any one else! The 
blood tingled to the tips of her fingers, and with 


turesque 


HARPER’S 


ed silent for a time; his book of ferns imbibed | 
moisture on the stone where he had left it 

“Cousin, will you come home with 
tending his hand. 

“Cousin three removed, and 1 first 
seen, lam Miss Smith, governess,” she said, mock- 
ingly, and reluctantly yielded her hand. 

“ Does Lady Harriet know—” 

“Lady Harriet knows that I am well educated 
in music and French, and came furni 1 with | 


me?” ex- 


ow 


imes 


} 
she 


excellent credentials. I pre fer that nothing more 
is known.” 

“Am I not to claim you as my kinswoman ?” 
he incredulously exclaimed 

She raised her eves to his face for the first 
time ; they were violet eyes, full, calm, serious, 
with too much keenness of speculation for her 
years. 


“ You have never claimed that ! 


know le dge, ° said 


r before. to 








my this extraordinary young 

woman . 
“You must not be too hard on me,” said tl 

Colonel, flushing “] ve been al t on tor 
eign service many years, and your If ADs 
lutely buried himself on the Continent 


Mellow, careless laug 


hter was heard; a woman 
and two children, residents of the pproact 
ed, carrying bundles of sugar-cane rain had 
lenset setting sun, tl 





d to mist; the 


ouds, bathed the island in glittering radiance 
and imparted to the mulatto woman a tawny 








splendor of bronze face, enormous ear-drops, and 
yellow turban. 

“She look like de moon-flower, Sir,” said tl 
woman, gazing after vanishing Miss Smith 

The comparison pk ased the Colonel, who went 
his way repeating, musingly, “Like the moon 
flower.” 

Miss Smith became ar ay ple of discord. Orig 
inally the fruit was not to blame, and V 
erness, armed with discreet advice from her 
father, and keenly alive to possible humiliation 
through her own pride of race, was a passive in 


strument destined to interfere with other peo 


ple’s lives. What the first Evelyn of the n 7 
ture would have done under the circumstanc: 

was a problem unsolved. Her descendant found 
the garment of servitude irksom« Her 


Harriet exacting but just, and 
her position an easy one Nay, more, Lady Har 
riet, having no son or near relative on the station 
for whose safety she need fear, bi 
tain certain pleasurable match-making 
regarded a pale curate and a bottle-nosed surgeor 

Here the apple of discord thwarted schemes by 
accepting gratefully the Major’s attention on cro 
quet lawn and cricket alarm at the 
preparation, and treating the Captain distantly 
after he had caricatured the 
ing, actuated by a malicious desire to 
her at the expense of a supposed suitor. Unused 
to feminine rebuff, the gallant chafed 
with wounded vanity. The girl, exaggerating airy 
badinage, thought that he would not have pr 
sumed thus to ridicule an equal. She avoided 
the Colonel and his daughter only a degree less 
than she avoided the old nurse, “Tt is all 


was docile, 


Lady 


ran 


to enter 





project 


ground, 


in 


Surgeon one even 


‘ chaff” 


warrior 


Jane. 





no pleasurable emotion. Then the fact became 
apparent that the Colonel was more intent on 
the condition of his ferns than discovering 
his fair neighbor. She stole a glance at him 
through her eyelashes. What an object she 
must be, her thin dress drenched and clinging, 
and a white shawl gathered over her head! 

He had hastily selected the other end of the 
building for a resting-place. If remained 
perfectly silent, he might not perceive her prox 
imity, and with this suggestion came also an odd 
sense of security in his presence there at all. 
Judge of her surprise when he said, still intent 
on his ferns, 

“] am sorry you should suffer from the ill hu- 
mor of our climate 

“T have ventured imprudently far along the 
shore. I was fearing this - ght be the residence 
of a Caliban,” she returned, stiffly. 


she 


The storm will soon be over.” 











A momentary pause, and the n, “Pardon me 
Have you been in search of any lost trinket os 

He was looking at he now calmly, a little « 
riously, thinking that she resembled a statue 
standing inst the gray wall, toned by the gray 
atmosphere, with the white sl forming the 
flowing outline of requisite drapery. She braced 


hers 
acterized her 
Lady Harriet, and 


th the 
before i 


Same 
n the 
gaz 1 steadil 


with 
papaw- 


first interview 


at the 


f youth in 
both willful 
out of his shelter 
and | laced 


There was not a trace o 
her manner; the averted face 
and proud. The Colonel) came 
ed nook, crossed the 


ful coquetry 


was 


rain-swe pt space, 


the chain in her hand. Relief and joy at the res 
toration melted the cold composure of her feat 
ure leasure had beamed from her eyes when 
she Annie Laurie” to the soldiers; the 





mouth an nd chin took softer curves; a dimpk lurk- 
ed in the fair cheek 
“Tt is my talisman,” 
ed the chain about her 
the « of my 
‘ I am it 


ay seems to _— 


id, simply, and clasp- 
‘A spider was 
uspect 

a spider. 


cination for her de 
‘ 


1use losing i 





scendants. She was clever, proud, and rather 
wayward, one must confess, yet her beauty aton 
for all foibles.” 

“She was brave and true,” said the girl, in a 


low voice. 


* Ah, 





my d hter 


mic 






words,” returned the Colonel, again study 
companion. “If the fair Evelyn of old had vis 
ited a remote station where some of her people 


lived, would she have suffered them to remain in 


ig ance of her identity, think you ?’ 

If she had belonged to the younger branch 
of a far im} eris ruined, and forgotter 
she would have been as a stranger while f 4 
a humt She Spor vith suppressed 
passion g eves The ¢ l rema 





| very we ll to be born to the golden spoon,” was 

her heart-utterance in the inherited instinct of 
| wrong done toa younger branch. She was bound 
| in loys alty to dislike Evelyn, yet longed to em 
| yrace her, envying the sheltered life in the whit 
| cottage with an indulgent father. “She is the 
| cherished exotic, while I am the wild flower 





we both sprang from the same root,”’ she thor 
with rebellious tears in the violet eyes 
At the same moment Evelyn, equally interest 


if I had Miss Smith's 


ed, was saying, “ Papa, 


voice, I would make myself the most famous 
woman in the world.” 
The Colonel, watching events as an amused 


spectator, would scarcely have been pleased with 
the form envy assumed in the g: mind 
He was many years the junior of her father, and 
i 


yverness & 


was gazed on from afar by colonial young | 


s a glorious possib lity 


too likely 
unattainable to the most rash aspirations 
Thus the 


most part, disconcerted by the advent of the pr 


only 


actors on this tiny stage were, for the 
donna. The Major alone found events agreeabk 
for Lady Harriet was ruffled 
the 
rate withdrew in hopeless confusion. The ¢ 
tain laughed, wy 1, and played croquet 


matronly sa 
and the « 


| 
in her 
| gacity, surgeon was disconcerted, 


| 

| Easter in the tropics, rich with the flowers of 

midsummer as frm meat with the delicate | 
spring Lady Harriet gave a ball Sentir 

& pac d the lawns: music floated from the v ! 

| das; the Colonel danced the first quadrille witl 


the hostess 





Miss Smith, young and impres nable, could 
| not resist the contagion of her puj gayety, or 
} remain indifferent to the bustle of preparation 
Something of her own father’s in | 
sessed her as she wove white } ma ti } 
the meshes of golden hair and adjusted tl 

| lin dress 

| “Jama bride or a ghost,” she said ut 
herself in the mirror. “ Or ok cool, if 

| possible, when others are redd : t 
purple and blue 

It is tiresome to be requested to attend a dow 

ager to the tea-urn before one has f peeped 
at the ball, and then to discover the wl bright 

ene in V yut one Sucl M 
| Smith’s 7 Her litt eet tapped t flo 

in irresistibie resp se to the I ne 
| in her corner. What did it m« » | Ha 
| riet claimed the Colonel to present to the A 

ral’s wife He smiled t go think 

her, indeed, the moon-flower a g so ’ 
} onies, and she perverse esented | 

The Captain seemed unaw of her « 

ng with his 7 f M 


prenhens of t Major w " 

Miss Kate’s card. She had relied « 

tion. Had he not found o« — 

t ler W is in her ear, and was the « 

oi! Taal ¢ s to be mistaken? The t ph 
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of this homage was not devoid of sweetness, be- | Are you going back to marry him ?” 
cause it 2 ect 1 the element of true apprecia “Yes,” said Evelyn Murray 
tion. Perhaps she was growing ra No,” said Herbert Murray, and kissed her 


residence of six months 


Lady 






































I beneat! ets Harriet advanced alo the path the 
roof More than once the d in | Colonel drew his captive’s h id tl rough his arm 
moments of meditation, at the the “TI dislike masquerading,” said the hostess, 
Major’s proposal. He was rich ; rry when explanations had been made; but she con 
him, and astonish these good peoy 10t? | gratulated them all the same 
Beggars could not be choosers ¢ 1 the The Captain remained silent for ten minutes, 
white cottage would rise before |} and felt | after learning the new und then remarked, “I 
un unaccountable degree of | in the quiet | knew she was a gentlewoman, mind you.” 
good-breeding and retinement of | K in The Major, grave and silent. went home on 

Now the Major was keenly aware of the whit leave, persuaded that he had been trifled with, 
form in the corner, fair and cool in « p dra and that all womenkind ar« pertid r 
peries, while he was nervous and it ea | Two fair heads r the miniature, and 
change of mood had occurred sim f ! the third girl smile at them, only with a 
path being rendered too smooth, or ra from lurh the beautiful eyes that seemed 
the factt g suggested by the Capta who had to warn of fading rose bloom and perishable 
always studied the character of | perior witl youth 
the resentment of a man lacking s ir advat ‘We owe all our good qualities to her, I fan 
tages. The Captain must needs wed an heir cy,” said Evel the ! 
some time, and yet chose to take umbrage at pret “If we o1 possessed her courage!” sighed 
ty Miss Smith, who, in the scale of prosaic reasor Evelyn the elder “T had not suff t bravery 
ing, should be actuated by the s ut wwacity in | to be a govern for one w veal 
tion as himself | Old Jane eated be ith the palmetto-tree 
Ifa hay ns to be r t ‘ h f sew l at the ¢ < 
‘ ) I i in | t t i I I ked hands, by a Itaneou 
t ed t I fort ite M oO , , of he ¢ on 
of the t he grumbled I ‘ t | or a con 1 al tre dead the 
I ily dull! Ye ! ‘ heave many ye 
ol cour is the fa 
‘ ! e ’ y { 
tun © cit tin te ) ARTIFICIAL PEARLS 
I at ! ffed the ¢ Why, our Ir was about the seventeenth cent that it 
] i hast f ne « | was tried. with more « | to nitate 
The Ma I ed pl vy cold | real pearls, and the most successf mea to 
with alarm I is} I VoKe | wi e was had wa wit t " of the 
had self-est ind w ‘ t } “ | 0 t essence,” or a | ny tion 
like to | ‘ ifort ul Fe ! from t of the bleak, ca i nu In 
ens! had he lost hea bn too | tate to tl | t the r 0 tal es 
in 80 g ea matt a8 the choice of a w Did it was with the i f keey t! 
she betray sufficient emotion at | ipproach to ‘ tance ecret lr Ar alt i th in 
make her a subject of comment Was tl maid. | « t (that ia to ea t} ‘ f ‘ htain 
enlv and delicate she did? On the other hand the 0 tal «¢ pi \ I t no 
the Capt na nis l at the outs: t t this leas cert hat tl his! f} flat and 
girl came out here to marry. He was not likely to | Ponts-le-Cé la rid ! f of 
! nflue 1 by the Captain, and yet what did | tation pea and that t name, 
he actua know about het Where had she or that of bleak whit I} f the bleak 
lived, and who composed her f He must | is lubricated by a n \ is for a lor 
be more prudent in pu e | caution | time « ered all put 1 if not #0 
ibout approaching her f The Turk- | This essence is very abundant, a lifficult to 
ish pre » warns, “Do not ol him who | mix with water, It coa at by heat to at bh 
speaks, but | wl the cause of } peak white d t. and be i } | time if a 
ing W he the Major had « ent ly er proper remedy b t aj ito} nt t ] 
tered his name on many card pee crit t ition, especial he t of intena 
cism beneath smiles, he covered that the whit heat, di which pr f t ite height 
figure in the corner had vanished. The Captain in the I und the Maver If the . of 
spinning around in a waltz, saw every tl Did | the |} k are exa i rt pe, 
he rejoice ? Searcely un ¢ t | 1 the ma t are found t be ne re | und 
sessed him Han I in. eX if the f e of one of tl | ré ! v 
hibiting a world throt ‘ where | pre 1, th Oriental essence,” under the f 
each strove to climb ion of another, | of a 61 i droy es from « of u 
declared it to be but : h water } cana ‘ cks to the f In t I 
Miss Smith fled. G ptl ounded | lage an infinite number of small, 1 ; 
vanity is a surface ripple ea soothed The | pea scales « be seen. The lar t ‘ 
splendor of the night calmed } quiet | are ire, nea rect sr. four times as | 
she was alone and without friend T} mu as ti i | ‘ ! ile has tl r t 
grew fainter in the dista . ind the t ed cvl i ! It to M. Ja that tl 
petty, almost tawdry, when she w emancipated ‘ 1 tl ! fort ite a t 
beneath the stars. Moonlight chastened « | ren lt diffi ind bad effects of t 
object ; in the pure radiance garlands of clim! | made of quich ‘ pla im a iss 
vines, the feathery fronds of the fi the per it In At in ord to obtain t Ori 
ent clusters of 1 pening fr lit, became \ “ ental ¢ em tl or fieh for the bleak how 
the wide expanse of sea beyond tl ls, | ever, the i f the dace f hitalso, The 
crested with a1 ten shield of t } 7 | bleak (Z rl t} ‘ river fish 
stretched away to the horizor ke eat heart which is not u 1 for ft j " hite fish, 
seeking and finding no response t erse well known in the 1 t und on the 
step followed down the path, v here the trur fiat ul coast of Fran where the water is 
and branches overhead were reflected on the not deep; it is also f 1 in the e, Marne 
ground | in grotesque forms of mosa the fugi- | Mos E t, ete., never descet to the 
tive slipy behind a tamarind-t 1 shadow | ] k Sea, | g pri ! lat the n th 
melting into the lumino ! ht St he the of rive I \ uu tl paw ‘ t ind in 
Major wander about in miserable | 4 tl I nt! of Ma nd June } ts propaga 
he questione i the sentinel, who ha een mat t 1 certa part of France til ‘ awn 
ladies; he cast 7 ce tot by calling j pla ire made by tl sid of heaps of sand, 
her nan aloud e dimple car into | wi tl ! tipl In At 1 rm e is not 
cheek, but she did not reply, and 7 untly flitted | had to a art al tl breed under 
on again, with a light la h at | a mifit the ott flat 1 st, th ivolding 
A wait n ke ire now. mot ‘ hie | ly ' t | of ot} fial 
defiant! ind | le hound I} ! use a mesh net, and catch the 
Had so epirit led her, a pa capt to | bleak by t l tl tra hoals in 
th to tf } F ‘ ti < nt, tak care not to let then et en 
Ippo ! cro k ! In t ( ! t ] I i . Ww nd themselves, or 
] kv ab t i ! } the | k 1 part of tl lar i but, above all, 
1 heaved int Ken reflection i ! c, Ww } 1 t t thet lve with | | The f Ww 
oth hy , | j t dart of it t! ! of extract the “@) ntal es 
re ling | hows opened their ¢ ol ence 1 childs pr led with blunt 
iv exhal I ! f |} ( tah t! fish « ifter the other and 
As she g 1 one stood beside her, a tl ( i al tub conta a lit 
f } iw la t on ? t ire ter Care 1 take not t e the 
Tl it vO! of the t | that ve black or the dorsal part, as tl es are yel 
were like tl ! n-fi I | ‘ | | low while the white ale are y valuable 
my! n-flower ¢ ‘ ID) of th The whol re ed on a horse-hair e. The 
willful first } 1} ! la letter f firet w I 1 with a litt thr n 
f ’ are then washed and pressed ; 
~} t n wit t rey hye lone t ‘ t t tl t f the tul and 
read t visti treaty of her eves, he placed | lo ! Wa wat I t not be ed lor 
1 “ } “ closer to him. | t wast “3 it Ww promote fermentation 
W if i ‘ } had all It take forty thou i} \ to! h two 
i y hthatt tk tu is Ol ¢ . TI I « put thi : 
t playfu t with i « | nine tin [ which they ! p with ammo 
I ‘ been at ted on | father nia t box we the closed a t to Pari 
from the first. and I ha been rewarded ¢ } on pref to put in la mouthed bottles 
iverted lool 1 cold disdair Old | co If a drop of the esse is taken up by a straw 
auette t } ‘ i wo i have b more ti te the ianine float r ng 
er tr, +} 1 who i} | f +} +} t color The intestines 
Perha t is « the 1 rt on t ip of t iwa t) ire, however, 
tur f wi ’ ule the 1 ‘ i « j I There is here great 
i red « of the night f ers ly 1 i pite of all the a ce given 
t t whe t qu ed ¥ ‘ tt f rl ] 1 larve part 
tre waving like al | of the ] TI is it ble in wa 





‘ | ‘ ‘ ; tar There 
I is cured of t t ' to neglect that 
} f yw} i time he the yield 
t] . ‘ I es could be » obtained, 
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THE REV. THOMAS CHALMERS, D.D. 
BY JOHN SINCLAIR. 


I map scarcely any personal intercourse with 
this great and good man until the year 1828, 
when he exchanged the chair of moral philos- 
ophy at St. Andrews for the professorship of 
divinity at Edinburgh. I was at that time as- 
sistant minister of St. Paul’s Episcopal Chapel, 
York Place, Edinburgh, and having long ad- 
mired the character and attainments of the new 
professor, I resolved to attend his first course of 
lectures. My expectations were high, and they 
were not disappointed. He was always instruct- 
ive, always earnest, and often brilliantly eloquent. 
It was interesting to observe the never-failing at- 
tention of his class. From the commencement 
to the close of his lecture they maintained a 
breathless silence; during his more impassioned 
flights of oratory they eagerly bent forward, and 
sometimes those that were in the back rows stood 
up. On one remarkable occasion, when he was 
powerfully demonstrating the impossibility of or- 
der arising out of chaos without the agency of an 
intelligent Creator, I observed that, by degrees, 
not merely the front rows, but nearly the whole 
class had risen. I am not sure that I was not 
myself among those who instinctively gave this 
evidence of excitement. 

In Dr. Chalmers’s delivery there was a happy 
peculiarity which tended greatly to keep alive at- 
tention. When he reached a climax, he would 
pause for a few moments, and give his auditory 
opportunity to cough, change their posture, and 
prepare to follow him in another flight. He re- 
sumed his lecture in a slow, familiar style, ap- 
preaching to conversation, from which he gradu- 
ally rose to rapid and vehement declamation, 

As a clergyman of the Church of England, I 
was gratified to find that the three text-books 
he selected for the use of his students were all 
by Anglican divines, namely: Butler’s Analogy, 
Paley’s Evidences, and Horne’s Introduction to 
the Scriptures. 

He did ample justice to Bishop Butler, and 
was never weary of praising him, both as a mor- 
alist and a divine. He once related an anec- 
dote of David Hume, to show how highly even 
that prince of skeptics estiniated Butler’s great 
work, ‘*Mr, Arbuthnot,” he said, “father of 
our Lord Provost, met Mr. Hume soon after the 
publication of the Analogy, and asked him what 
he thought of it. ‘It is a wonderful book,’ says 
Mr. Hume; ‘it has all the force of demonstra- 
tion.’ Startled at this acknowledgment, Mr. 
Arbuthnot exclaimed: ‘ How I wish that you 
would only make this admission public! Pardon 
me, but I think it would do more good than all 
your writings put together.’ ‘ You are in a hur- 
ry,’ replied Hume; ‘I was about to add, ‘* grant- 
ing the premises,” in other words, admitting that 
there is a Natural Governor of the world.’” Cer- 
tainly, the acknowledgment that the Analogy 
ought to make every man a Christian who is 
not an atheist, was a remarkable concession to 
extort from a philosopher who had the Dialogues 
on Natural Religion in his desk, ready for pub- 
lication after his decease. 

Although Dr. Chalmers had so high an opinion 
of Paley’s Evidences as to use it for a text- 
book, and although he thought still more highly 
of his Hore Paulina, he had a strong aversion 
to his Moral Philosophy, a work in which the 
theory of expediency in its lowest form is incul- 
cated, and which, notwithstanding, to the shame 
of Cambridge, was long the text-book on morals 
in that university. The Doctor maintained, with 
Bishop Butler, the supremacy of conscience and 
the immutability of moral distinctions. Some of 
the finest passages in his lectures were in support 
of these essential truths. 

One of the divines whom the doctor most 
admired was Jonathan Edwards, with whom he 
cordially agreed as to absolute predestination, 
and the bondage of the will. I do not recollect, 
however, to have heard him advert to an anec- 
dote of David Hume, related to me by a stanch 
Arminian, which would have formed no inappro- 
priate sequel to the one just related. When 
Edwards published his celebrated Inquiry into 
the Freedom of the Will, some one asked Hume 
what he thonght of it. He replied, ‘‘I entirely 
agree with Edwards: his divinity is in perfect 
accordance with my philosophy; only I do not 
think that he has gone far enough.” ‘‘ How so?” 
‘“ When he had disproved the freedom of the will, 
he ought to have considered that he thereby dis- 
proved also responsibility and retribution.” Ed- 
wards, being informed of this criticism, engaged 
to answer Hume, and to reconcile responsibility 
with the bondage of the will; but when Hume 
read the answer, he pronounced it the only feeble 
part of Edwards's great work. 

While Dr. Chalmers was discharging his pro- 
fessional duties with marvelous energy and abili- 
ty, he received a miserably scanty remuneration. 
The endowment of his professorship amounted 
only to £200 a year, and he was not entitled to 
fees from the students. In the case of the en- 
rolled students, who, preparatory to ordination, 
were compelled to attend hjs class, this exemption 
was intelligible; but there was no reason why 
it should be extended to voluntary students, to 
whom he gave tickets of admission as a favor. 
I felt this so strongly that I took an active part 
in prevailing upon the voluntary students to pay 
a voluntary fee. The sum thus collected was 
£200—a tribute of respect and gratitude which, 
small as it was, the professor did us the favor to 
accept in terms which afforded us the highest 
gratification. 

The presence of unenrolled students in the di- 
vinity class gave additional suitableness to the 
professor's often repeated remarks on what he 
termed a ‘‘ theological public.” ‘*‘ I do not wish,” 
he would say, *‘ that you should all be writers on 
theology, but I do most earnestly wish that you 
should all be readers of theology. For if learn- 





ed books are to be written, there must be read- 
ers sufficiently learned to appreciate them, and 
not only readers, but purchasers. I would, there- 
fore, most emphatically urge you to form the nu- 
cleus of a theological public, in order that a sound 
theological literature may be called forth, and 
spread throughout the land.” 

Among the many eloquent speeches I have 
heard in the course of my long life, the most 
eloquent was delivered by Dr. Chalmers in the 
Assembly-Rooms at Edinburgh in 1829, on Ro- 
man Catholic Emancipation. Although decid- 
edly adverse to the object of the meeting, I re- 
solved to attend; but I soon found reason to re- 
pent, for not only the assembly-room itself, but 
all the passages and staircases leading to it were 
thronged with persons determined at all hazards 
to gain admittance; it seemed as if two persons 
were resolved to squeeze into the space which 
was only capable of holding one. I was in im- 
minent personal danger. It is a great mistake 
to suppose that in a dense crowd height is an 
advantage. My pliant, yielding ribs were well- 
nigh stove in by the pressure of the hard, un- 
yielding shoulders of shorter men. But there 
was no escape. I was in pain as well as peril, 
until I found shelter in an obscure corner. At 
length the grandees of the platform presented 
themselves, and the proceedings commenced. No 
one received much attention, and the tumult still 
continued, when Dr.Chalmers rose. He stretch- 
ed forth his hand as a signal for silence, but a 
thousand voices simultaneously cried out, ** Gal- 
lery! gallery!” referring to an orchestra half- 
way down the side of the room, from which it 
was supposed he would be better heard. The 
Doctor did not like so theatrical an exhibition, 
and repeatedly renewed his signal for silence ; 
but he was always saluted with the cry of ‘* Gal- 
lery! gallery!” At length, coming forward to 
the edge of the platform, and straining to the ut- 
most his powerful voice, he roared out, ‘* Gen- 
tlemen, if you will only be silent for one moment, 
I pledge myself to make you hear on both sides 
of your heads.” Immediately there was a death- 
like stillness. Every one now felt that the Doc- 
tor must be audible. It was under these stir- 
ring circumstances that he began his memorable 
speech. I can not refrain from inserting part 
of his magnificent peroration : 

** Tt is not because I hold popery to be innocent 
that I want the removal of these disabilities ; but 
because I hold that if these be taken out of the 
way, she would be tenfold more assailable. It 
is not because I am indifferent to the good of 
Protestantism that I want to displace these arti- 
ficial crutches from under her; but because I 
want that, freed from every symptom of decrepi- 
tude and decay, she should stand forth in her 
own native strength, and make manifest to all 
men how firm a support she has in the goodness 
of her cause, and on the basis of her orderly and 
well-laid arguments, It is because I count so 
much—and will any Protestant here present say 
that I count too much ?—on her Bible, and her 
evidences, and the blessing of God upon her 
churches, and the force of her resistless appeals 
to the conscience and the understandings of men ; 
it is because of her strength and sufficiency in 
these that I would disclaim the aids of the stat- 
ute-book, and own no dependence or obligation 
whatever on a system of intolerance. These were 
enough for her in the days of her suffering, and 
should be more than enough for her in the days 
of her comparative safety. It is not by our fears 
and our false alarms that we do honor to Protest- 
antism. A far more befitting honor to the great 
cause is the homage of our confidence; for what 
Sheridan said of the liberty of the press admits 
of most emphatic application to this religion of 
truth and liberty. ‘Give,’says that great orator— 
‘give to ministers a corrupt House of Commons ; 
give them a pliant and a servile House of Lords ; 
give them the keys of the treasury, and the pat- 
ronage of the crown; and give me the liberty of 
the press, and with this mighty engine I will over- 
throw the fabric of corruption, and establish upon 
its ruins the rights and privileges of the people.’ 
Tn like manner give the Catholics of Ireland their 
emancipation; give them a seat in the parliament 
of their country ; give them a free and equal par- 
ticipation in the politics of the realm; give them 
a place at the right ear of majesty, and a voice in 
his counsels ; and give me the circulation of the 
Bible, and with this mighty engine I will over- 
throw the tyranny of antichrist, and establish 
the fair and original form of Christianity on its 
ruins.” 

These heart-stirring words, pronounced with 
corresponding force, called forth a burst of ap- 
plause so enthusiastic that the effect was over- 
powering. The shouts and huzzas were thrice 
renewed, and it was with difficulty that the ora- 
tor could proceed. At the conclusion a voice not 
far from me exclaimed, ‘‘ That was a speech !” 
‘What a sensation!” said another. ‘‘Sensa- 
tion!” cried Lord Jeffrey ; ‘‘I still feel it ting- 
ling at my finger-ends.” He added afterward, 
‘*T am persuaded that neither ancient nor mod- 
ern eloquence ever produced a greater effect upon 
a popular assembly than that which we have now 
seen and heard,” 

The occasion on which I had especially the 
privilege of cultivating the friendship of Dr. Chal- 
mers was in 1830, when I was residing at Leam- 
ington, under the care of Dr. Jephson. Walk- 
ing one day along the main street, I felt an arm 
introduced within mine, and a well-known voice 
addressed me, ‘‘ Mr. Sinclair, I am delighted to 
see a kent face in this land of the stranger.” It 
was Dr. Chalmers; and, fortunately for me, hav- 
ing just arrived, he had not yet fixed upon a resi- 
dence ; and I easily persuaded him to come with 
Mrs. Chalmers to an excellent boarding-house, in 
which I had taken up my quarters. We spent a 
fortnight under the same roof, taking our meals 
and making various expeditions together. 

After an early dinner, the company soon fin- 


ished the small modicum of wine allowed by Dr. 





Jephson to his patients, and then dispersed to 
their several apartments. On the evening of 
Dr. Chalmers’s arrival, I was seated quietly alone, 
when I heard a knock at the door. To my great 
satisfaction the Doctor entered. ‘‘I am order- 
ed,” he said, ‘‘ to be quiet after dinner, and to 
avoid company and excitement; but not liking 
this kind of ostracism, I have come to enjoy a chat 
with you.” We conversed on every kind of sub- 
ject for above an hour, and the Doctor then said, 
‘“*T must now be going; Mrs. Chalmers will be 
alarmed, and pronounce me a refractory patient 
of the Leamington Hippocrates.” 

He frequently returned, and I anticipated his 
arrival as the great event of the day. 

The description he gave me of the origin of 
his illness was characteristic. ‘*I have been 
obliged,” he said, ‘* to come here in consequence 
of doing two things at once, which I usually do 
separately ; I mean the composition and the de- 
livery of a speech.” He had spoken extempore 
at some length in the Presbytery of Edinburgh, 
and had suffered immediately afterward a kind 
of paralytic attack, 

Speaking of Dr. Jephson, he said, *‘ Our doc- 
tor has two advantages over all other medical 
men—he is more inquisitive and more dictatori- 
al; he makes more precise inquiries as to your 
previous habits of life, so as to discover in what 
respects you have been going wrong, and he is 
more precise in his directions how you are hence- 
forward to go right.” I remarked that Dr. 
Jephson was not supposed to be very punctilious 
in the observance of his own rules, ‘* No,” said 
Dr. Chalmers, *‘ he compares himself tc a finger- 
post, which always points, but never moves, in the 
right direction.” 

I was much amused one evening with the graph- 
ic account he gave me of what he saw and heard 
when, as a young man, he stood among the mob 
in front of the hustings at Covent Garden to 
hear Sheridan badgered as candidate for West- 
minster. ‘* His readiness in reply,” said the 
Doctor, ‘‘was marvelous. An ugty fellow, raised 
on the shoulders of the mob, addressed him: 
‘Mr. Sheridan, unless you mend your ways, I 
shall withdraw my countenance from you.’ ‘I 
am glad to hear it,’ replied Sheridan, ‘ for an ug- 
lier countenance I never saw.’ Shouts of laugh- 
ter followed ; and then a stupid-looking creature 
put the question, ‘ Mr. Sheridan, I wish to know 
the reason why you dropped the Begum cause ?” 
*I understood,’ replied Sheridan, ‘that you were 
ready to take it up, and I knew that it would then 
be in better hands.’ Shouts of laughter were re- 
peatedly called forth by similar repartees.” 

The best anecdote of Dr. Johnson, not to be 
found in Boswell, was related to me by Dr. Chal- 
mers. The circumstance that the Doctor made 
the great English lexicographer speak in broad 
Scotch added greatly to the effect of the story. 
** Dr. Johnson,” he said, ‘‘on his arrival at St. 
Andrews, was taken by the college authorities 
to see the ruins. He afterward dined with them 
in the college hall; but he had not got over his 
indignation at the vandalism which had wan- 
tonly destroyed some of the oldest and finest re- 
mains of ecclesiastical architecture in Scotland. 
He was so rude and overbearing that at last the 
conversation dropped. After a pause one of the 
younger and more adventurous professors ad- 
dressed him: ‘Dr. Johnson, I hope that you have 
not been disappointed in your visit to Scotland.’ 
‘Sir,’ replied the Doctor, ‘I came here to see 
savage men and savage manners, and I have not 
been disappointed.’ ” 

Our conversation turned one evening on post- 
prandial oratory. ‘‘ There is nothing,” said Dr. 
Chalmers, ‘‘ that I dread more than being called 
upon to make an after-dinner speech,” and he as- 
signed this reason: ‘* Every thing depends upon 
a good thing occurring to you just as you are ris. 
ing; and if nothing occurs, what is to become of 
you?” Some years after, I introduced this say- 
ing of Chalmers into a speech at a marriage dé- 
jeuner. It was well received; and when the 
party broke up, the Bishop of Oxford (Dr. Wil- 
berforce), to my great amusement, whispered to 
me, ‘‘ Archdeacon, do repeat to me that story of 
Dr. Chalmers ; it will help me greatly in an emer- 
gency.” 


My second expedition with the Doctor to War- 
wick was on a week-day, when we ascended the 
tower of the great parish church, and beheld on 
all sides from the roof a magnificent panorama 
of thoroughly English scenery, with the spires 
and steeples of countless churches, as far as the 
eye could reach. I was pointing out the most 
interesting among them, and adding some histor- 
ical recollections, when the Doctor interrupted 
me, ‘Did you ever read Knox’s Correspond- 
ence with Jebb ?”* Iwas at a loss to conceive 
what train of thought could have suggested this 
irrelevant inquiry ; but he proceeded, ‘‘ I advise 
you to read it; you will find in it the salt, yes, 
the essential salt, of episcopacy.” Such was the 
advice given from the top of Warwick Tower, by 
a Presbyterian professor of divinity, to the au- 
thor of Dissertations vindicating the Apostolical 
Succession, 


The Doctor then burst forth into one of his 
glorious eulogies on the parochial system of En- 
gland; pointing to the towers and spires before 
us as so many centres of a civilizing and Chris- 
tianizing influence, and dilating on the moral and 
social blight which would inevitably overspread 
the land if that blessed influence were withdrawn. 
Many yéars afterward the following noble saying 
of the celebrated American orator and statesman, 
Daniel Webster, brought to my remembrance Dr. 
Chalmers on Warwick Tower. ‘‘Among the 
many special blessings which the English nation 
enjoys, the greatest is their parochial system, 
which not only is of inestimable value in itself, 
but that which gives stability to all the rest.” 








* Dr. Jebb, Bishop of Limerick. 





On Sunday morning we went to the fine old 
Gothic church, full of grand marble monuments, 
ancient and modern. The dead, as the Doctor 
remarked, were more numerous than the living, 
for the parish contained only about a dozen in- 
habitants, and the congregation was proportion- 
ately scanty. Mr. Lindsay delivered a most 
elaborate metaphysical dissertation, grounded on 
Bishop Butler’s Analogy. His language was clear 
and forcible, and his argument unimpeachable, but 
not a word could be understood by any of his pa- 
rishioners. In the afternoon we went to Swin- 
ford, where I preached a plain sermon, to a re- 
spectable assemblage, on the last advice of Da- 
vid to Solomon. As we were walking home, the 
Doctor paid such compliments to my perform- 
ance as I did not consider it entitled to, and then, 
turning to Mr. Lindsay, added: ‘‘I have often 
wished to build a chapel for the special use of 
the college students at Edinburgh. Your ser- 
mon of this morning is exactly the kind of lect- 
ure which I[ should wish them to hear; but I can 
not say that it appeared to me so well adapted as 
I could wish to edify the bucolics of Northamp- 
tonshire.” Mr. Lindsay replied : ‘‘I have oppor- 
tunity to address my country-folk every Sunday, 
but it is not often that I enjoy the gratification 
of seeing before me a professor of divinity; and 
I confess that for once that one hearer was to me 
the whole congregation.” 

Dr. Chalmers called upon me in Edinburgh 
before setting out for London to deliver his course 
of lectures on endowments. I remarked that he 
would have a great advantage over other lectuvers, 
because the highest expectations had been raised, 
and he might reckon on a large attendance of the 
very persons whom he most wished to influence. 
He said he always felt misgivings as to the effect 
of a broad Scotch accent on the fastidious ears 
of the London aristocracy. I reminded him that 
Londoners were more accustomed than other peo- 
ple to provincial accents of all kinds ; adding that 
in the fervor of delivery he would himself be un- 
conscious of his accent, and no one else would be 
cool enough to think of it. He then said, ‘‘ My 
real difficulty is, that having lectured repeatedly 
in various places on the subject of endowments, 
I have nothing new to say, and it is not easy to 
repeat the same thing a fourth or fifth time in 
different words as powerfully as at first.” I told 
him that, since nothing was known in London of 
his previous lectures, he need not scruple to make 
what use of them he pleased. The result was all 
that could bewished. The lectures were a splen- 
did success. The élite of London attended them, 
and were delighted ; and the Bishop of London 
(Dr. Blomfield), while listening to such a man 
on such a subject, so far from thinking about 
accent, declared that he could hardly find terms 
strong enough to express his admiration. 

The last time I saw Dr. Chalmers was at Edin- 
burgh, in 1843, soon after the alarming riots in 
the manufacturing districts of the North of En- 
gland. I was at that time secretary of the Na- 
tional Society for the Education of the Poor, and 
I at once began to explain what I was doing at 
that critical juncture in reference to the education 
question. I told him that, in answer to a circu- 
lar which I had then recently issued, I had re- 
ceived above one hundred and fifty letters from 
magistrates, clergymen, and others within the 
disturbed districts, all tending to demonstrate 
that wherever there were churches and schools 
the efforts of the disaffected had been unsuccess- 
ful, except in cases where the rightly disposed 
inhabitants were overpowered by agitators from 
a distance. I added that I had printed extracts 
from my correspondence in the form of a pam- 
phlet, which I had sent in proof to Sir Robert 
Peel, Lord Wharncliffe, Sir James Graham, and 
other members of the government, and that [ 
now hoped to see them give the National Society 
the cordial and unreserved support which they 
had hitherto withheld. Dr. Chalmers heard me 
patiently for some time, and then replied: ‘* Mr. 
Sinclair, I perceive that you are an enthusiast ; 
you think that statesmen and legislators, although 
they will do nothing for religion on its own ac- 
count, and for the sake of its primary recom- 
mendation as the means of saving souls, will, 
nevertheless, be induced to encourage it on ac- 
count of its secondary advantages as an instru- 
ment of police; but depend upon it, if they do 
not love and cherish religion on account of its 
primary recommendation, a judicial blindness 
comes upon them, and they are incapable of per- 
ceiving its secondary advantages.” He then add- 
ed, ‘‘ Your National Society must, under God, 
depend upon the nation for support, and not on 
cabinets or parliaments.” 

At first it appeared as if there would be no 
** judicial blindness” in the cabinet of Sir Robert 
Peel. Lord Wharncliffe thus expressed their 
feelings on the perusal of my pamphlet: ‘‘ When 
we read letter after letter, all from eye-witnesses, 
and all tending to the same conclusion, the im- 
pression upon our minds was irresistible.” At 
the same time he requested me not to publish my 
pamphlet, lest it should rouse the Non-conform- 
ists, but to rest assured that a measure was in 
preparation with which I should have reason to 
be satisfied. Accordingly, Sir James Graham 
brought into the House of Commons his Factory 
Education Bill. Although the bill did not give 
me entire satisfaction, I was disposed to acquiesce 
in it. But the Non-conformists took offense at 
it. They raised throughout the country a strong 
agitation against it, and in order to appease them 
it was so mischievously altered that I rejoiced at 
its withdrawal. 

Under these circumstances, when the public 
mind was thoroughly roused on the subject of 
education, I prevailed on the National Society to 
avail itself of the opportunity, and appeal to the 
nation. The result was that £152,000 were con- 
tributed to a special fund for promoting education 
in the manufacturing and mining districts. Thus 
was Dr. Chalmers’s prediction verified as to cubi- 
nets, parliaments, and the nation. 


